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THADDEUS  of  WARSAW. 


CHAP.    I. 


TTHE  firft  week  of  the  Count's  confine- 
ment was  rendered  lefs  intolerable, 
by  the  daily  vifits  of  Mrs.  Robfon ;  who, 
having  brought  his  drawing  materials,  ena- 
bled him,  through  the  means  of  the  print- 
feller,  to  purchafe  Ibme  civility  from  the 
brutal  and  hardened  people  who  were  his 
gaolers.  After  the, good  woman  had  per- 
formed her  diurnal  kindnefs,  Thaddeus 
ufed  to  turn  to  the  fad  circumference  of 
his  miferable  apartment  to  feek  amufement. 
When  his  pencil  had  accompliflied  its  tafk, 
it  wearied  him  :  When  he  took  up  a  book, 
having  read  it  before,  it  failed  to  engage 
him.  He  pofleffed  nothing  to  beguile  the 
tedious  day,  and  more  tedious  night.  His 
fpirit  was  in  folitude;  in  the  mofl  difmal 
VOL.  IV.  B  folitude; 


j2  THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

folitude ;  baniflied  and   fhut  out  from  all 
that  could  render  life  defirable. 

The  elafticity  and  enterprife  of  foul,  in- 
herent in  youth,  renders  no  calamity  fo 
difficult  to  be  borne,  as  is  the  fettering 
of  its  beft  y^ars  and  moft  aflive  virtues, 
within  the  walls  of  a  prifon.  Thad- 
deus  felt  this  benumbing  conviSion  in 
every  pulfe  of  his  ardent  and  energetic 
heart.  He  retraced  all  that  he  had  been. 
He  looked  on  what  he  was.  Though  he 
had  reaped  glory  when  a  boy,  his  ^  noon  of 
manhood ^^  his  evening  fun,  was  to  wafte  its 
light,  and  fet,  in  captivity. 

At  (hort  and  diftant  intervals,  fuch  me- 
lancholy  reveries  gave  place  to  the  pitying 
image  of  Mary  Beaufort.  It  fometimes^ 
vifited  him  in  the  day,  it  always  was  his 
companion  during  night.  He  courted  her 
lovely  idea,  as  a  fpell  that  for  a  while  ftole 
him  from  painful  refledions.  With  an  en^- . 
tranced  heart,  he  recalled  every  lineament 
of  her  beautiful  face,  every  diflblving  note 
of  that  voice,  which  had  hurried  him  into 
the  raflmefs  of  touching  her  hand.  One 
moment,  he  prefled  her  gold  chain  clofer 

to 
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to  his  heart,  almoft  believing  what  Lady 
Tinemouth  had  infinuated ;  the  next,  he 
would  figh  over  his  credulity,  and  return 
with  defpondent,  though  equally  intenfe 
feeling,  to  her  bewitching  recoUedion, 

The  more  he  pondered  on  the  purity  of 
her  manners,  the  elevated  principles  to 
which  he  could  trace  her  aftions,  and, 
above  all,  the  benevolent  confidence  with 
which  fhe  had  ever  treated  him,  (a  man 
contemned  by  one  part  of  her  acquaintance, 
and  merely  received  on  trufl  by  the  re- 
mainder,) the  more  he  found  reafons  to 
admire  her  charafter  and  adore  herfelf. 
When  he  drew  a  comparifon  between  Mifs 
Beaufort,  and  women  of  the  fame  quality, 
whom  he  had  feen  in  England  and  in  other 
countries,  he  contemplated  with  delighted 
wonder  that  fpotlefs  mind,  which  having 
paffed  through  the  various  dangers  annexed 
to  wealth  and  fafhion,  ftill  bore  itfelf  un- 
contaminated.  She  was  beautiful,  and  fhe 
did  not  regard  it ;  fhe  was  accomplifhed, 
but  fhe  did  not  attempt  adifplay  :  what  flie 
had  acquired  from  education,  the  graces 
had  fo  incorporated  with  her  native  in- 
B  2  telligencc. 
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telligence,  that  the  whole  perfedion  of  her 
charafter  feemed  to  have  been  ftamped  at 
once  by  the  beneficent  hand  of  Provi- 
dence. 

Thaddeus  never  felt  her  numberlefs  at- 
traflions  fo  fafcinating,  as  when  witneffing 
the  generous  eagernefs  with  which,  forget- 
ful of  her  own  almoft  unparallelled  talents, 
fhe  pointed  out  merit,  and  difpenfed  ap- 
plaufe  to  the  defer ving.  Mary's  nature 
was  compofed  entirely  of  the  gentled 
elements,  unalloyed  by  indifcrimination  or 
infipidity.  Whilfl:  the  Count  faw  that  the 
urbanity  of  her  difpofition  made  her  poHte- 
nefs  univerfal,  he  perceived  that  neither 
rank,  riches,  nor  fplendour,  could  extrafl: 
from  her  bofom,  one  fpark  of  that  lambent 
flame,  which  ftreamed  from  her  heart  like 
fire  to  the  fun,  towards  the  united  glory 
of  genius  and  goodnefs. 

He  dwelt  on  this  lovely,  unfophifticated 
charafter,  with  an  enthufiafm  bordering  on 
idolatry.  He  recollefted  that  fhe  had  been 
educated  by  the  mother  of  Pembroke 
Somerfet  j  and,  turning  from  the  double 
remembrance,  with  a  figh  fraught  with  all 

the 
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the  bitternefs  and  fweetnefs  of  love,  he 
acknowledged,  how  much  wifdom  (which 
includes  virtue)  gives  fpirit  and  immorta- 
lity to  beauty  ;  '*  Yes,'*  cried  he,  "  it  is 
the  fragrance  of  the  flower,  which  lives 
after  the  bloom  of  its  leaves  are  withered." 

From  the  like  feducing  day-dreams, 
Thaddeus  was  one  evening  awakened  by 
the  entrance  of  the  jailor  into  his  cell. 
The  man  prefented  a  fealed  paper^,  and  told 
him  that  he  had  brought  it  from  a  itranger, 
who,  having  paid  the  debts  for  which  he 
was  confined,  had  immediately  withdrawn, 
defiring  that  that  packet  might  be  delivered 
to  Mr.  Conftantine. 

Scarcely  crediting  this  information, 
Thaddeus  haftily  opened  the  letter,  hop- 
ing that  it  might  throw  fome  light  on 
his  benefaftor :  a  blank  cover,  inclo* 
fin^  notes  to  the  amount  of  fifty  pounds, 
prefented  itfelf.  Surprifed  at  this,  he  told 
the  man  to  leave  hirn,  who,  without  much 
ceremony,  was  flaring  at  the  money  over 
his  flioulder ;  and  fitting  down,  he  tried 
to  think  who  could  have  acled  fo  gene- 
B  3  roufly 
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roufly,  and  yet  be  fo  careful  to  hide  their 
bounty. 

He  had  feen  fufficient  proofs  of  a  heed- 
lefs  want  of  charity  in  Mifs  Euphemia 
Dundas,  to  lead  him  to  fuppofc  that  fhe 
could  not  be  fo  munificent  and  folicitous 
for  concealment.  Befides,  how  could  fhe 
have  learnt  his  fituation  ?  Rethought  it 
was  impoffible  :  and  that  impoffibility  com- 
pelled an  erratic  hope  of  his  prefent  liberty 
having  fprung  from  the  friendfhip  of  Mifs 
Beaufort,  to  pafs  by  him  with  painful 
fwiftnefs. 

"  Gracious  Heaven  !''  cried  he,  ftarting 
from  his  chair,  "  It  is  the  indefatigable 
fpirit  of  Lady  Sara  Roos,  that  I  recognife 
in  this  deed  !  The  generous,  but  unhappy 
intereft  which  flieyet  takes  in  my  fate»  has 
difcovered  my  laft  misfortune,  and  thus 
leeks  to  relieve  me!" 

The  moment  he  had  conceived  this  fup- 
pofition,  he  believed  it ;  and,  taking  up  a 
pen,  with  a  grateful,  though  difturbed  foul, 
he  addreffed  to  her  ladyfhip  the  following 
guarded  note : 

"  To 
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^^  To  the  Right  Honourable  Lady  Sara 
Roos. 

"  An  unfortunate  exile,  who  feels  him- 
felf  already  overpowered  by  the  fenfe  of  not 
having  deferved  the  notice  which  Lady  Sara 
Roos  has  hitherto  deigned  to  take  of  his  mis- 
fortunes, was  this  morning  liberated  from 
prifon  in  a  manner  fo  generous  and  delicate^ 
that  he  can  affix  the  aft  to  no  other  than 
the  noble  heart  of  her  ladyfliip. 

"  The  objed  of  this  bounty,  bending 
under  the  weight  of  obligations  which  he 
cannot  repay,  begs  permiffion  to  re-inclofe 
the  bills  which  ferdy  Sara's  agent  tranfmit- 
ted  to  him;  but,  as  the  deed  which  pro- 
cures his  freedom  cannot  be  recalled,  he 
accepts,  with  the  moft  grateful  emotions, 
that  new  initance  of  her  ladyfhip's  good- 
nefs. 
"  Newgate.'' 

Thaddeus  difpatched   the    letter    by   a 

porter,    and    was    preparing    another    to 

acquaint    Mrs.    Robfon    of    his    releafe, 

when  the  good  woman  made  her  appear- 

B  4  ance. 
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ance.  She  haftened  up  to  him  with  an 
animated  countenance,  and  exclaimed  be* 
fore  he  had  time  to  fpeak,  "  Dear  Sir  ! 

1  have  ken  a  dear,  fweet  lady,  who  has 
promifed  not  to  fleep  till  you  are  out  of 
this  horrid  place !'' 

The  fufpicions  of  the  Count,  that  his 
benefactrefs  was  indeed  Lady  Sara  Roos, 
were  now  confirmed :  feating  his  landlady 
in  the  only  chair  which  furniflied  the 
apartment ;  to  fatisfy  her  fenfitive  deco- 
rum he  took  his  ftation  on  the  table,  and 
then  faid,  "  the  lady  has  already  fulfilled 
her  engagement ;  I  am  free ;  and  only 
wait  for  an  anfwer  to  my  acknowledge- 
ments, before  I  quit  the  prifon/* 

At  this  aflfurance,  the  delighted  Mrs. 
Robfon,  crying  and  laughing  by  turns,  did 
not  ceafe  her  ejaculations  of  joy,  till  the 
meflenger,  who  had  taken  the  letter  to 
St.  James's  place,  returned  with  a  reply 
written  by  her  ladyftiip,  and  evidently 
blotted  with  tears.  Thaddeus  took  out  the 
re-inclofed  bills  with  a  fluflied  cheek,  and 
read  as  follows : 

*^  I  cannot 
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^^  I  cannot  be  miftaken  In  recognifing 
the  proud  and  high-fourd  Conftantine,  ia 
the  writer  of  the  lines  which  I  hold  in  my 
hand.     Could  any  thing  have  imparted  to 
me  more  comfort,  than  your  generous  be- 
lief that  there  is  indeed  fome  virtue  left  in 
my  wretched  and  repentant  heart,  it  would 
arife  from  the  confcioufnefs  of  having  been 
the  happy  perfon  who  has  fuccoured  you 
in  your  didrefs.     But  no ;   that  enjoyment 
was  beyond  my  deferving.     The  blifs  of 
being  the  lightener  of  your  forrows,  was 
referved  by  heaven  for  a  lefs  criminal  crea- 
ture.    I  did  not  even  know  that  you  were 
in  prifon.     Since  our  dreadful  parting,  I 
have  never  dared  to   inquire  after  you ; 
and,  much  as  it  might  confole  me  to  ferve 
one  fo  truly  valued,  I  will  not  infult  your 
nice  honour  by  otFeiing  any  farther  inftance 
of  my  friendfliipj  than  what  will  evince  my 
foul's  gratitude  to  your  prayers,  and  my  ac- 
quie!cence  with  the  commaads  of  duty. 

"  My  hufband   is   here,    without   per- 
ceiving the  ravages  which  mifery  and  re- 
raorfe  have  made  in  my  unhappy  heart. 
Time,  perhaps,  may   render   me  lefs   un- 
B  5  worthy 
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worthy  of  his  tendernefs :  at  prefent  I  de- 
left myfelf. 

"  I  return  the  bills ;  you  may  fafely  ufe 
them,  for  they  never  were  mine. 

s.  Rr 

The  generous  heart  of  Thaddeus  bled 
over  every  line  of  this  letter.  He  felt 
that  it  bore  a  ftamp  of  truth,  which  did 
not  leave  him  a  moment  in  doubt  that 
he  owed  his  releafe  to  fome  other  hand, 
Whilft  he  folded  it  up,  his  fufpicions  next 
lighted  on  Lady  Tinemouth.  He  had  re- 
ceived one  fliort  letter  from  her  ladyfhip 
fince  her  departure,  mentioning  Maria's 
flaying  in  town  to  meet  Mr.  Montrefor ; 
Mifs  Beaufort's  detention  on  account  of 
Mrs.  Dorothy's  accident;  and  clofing 
with  the  intelligence  of  her  own  fafe  arri- 
val at  the  Wold.  The  idea  ftruck  him, 
that  as  he  had  delayed  anfwering  this  let- 
ter in  confequence  of  his  late  embarraff- 
ment,  (he  had  made  fome  inquiries  re- 
garding him,  which  having  led  to  a  dif- 
covery  of  his  fituation,  moft  probably  Mifs 
Egerton  had  vifited  Mrs.  Robfon  by  the 

commands 
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commands  of  the  Countefs,  and,  finding 
the  information  true,  had  proceeded  thefe 
lengths  to  obtain  his  releafe. 

According    to    thefe    fuppofitions,    he 
queftioned  his  landlady  about  the  appear- 
ance  of  the    lady   whom   fhe    had  feeUr 
Mrs.  Robfon  replied,   "  She  was  indiffe- 
rent tall,  but  fo  wrapped  up  that  I  could 
neither  fee  her  face  nor  figure,  though  I 
am  certain,  from  the  foftnefs  of  her  voice,, 
fhe  muft  be  both  young  and   handfome. 
Sweet  creature  !   I  am  fure  ftie  wept  two 
or  three  times.     BefiJes,  fhe  is  the  moft 
charitable  foul  alive,  next  to  you,  Sir,  for 
fhe  gave  me  apurfe  with  nineteen  guineas  ^ 
and  fhe  told  me,   fhe  knew  your  honour's- 
Englifh  friends."* 

This  narration,  fubftantlatlng.  his  hope: 
of  Lady  Tinemouth  being  his  benefaftrefs, 
that  the  kind  Maria  was  her  agent ;  and- 
the  gentleman  who  had  defrayed  the  debt, 
Mr.  Montrefdr;  he  found  himfelf  eafier 
under  an  obligation,  which  a,,  myflerious- 
liberation  would  have  doubled,  lie  knew 
the  Countefs's  maternal  love  for  him. 
B  6  To 
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To  rejeft  her  prefent  benefaction,  would  be 
to  facrifice  gratitude  on  the  altar  of  mor- 
bid delicacy.  He  felt,  that  ^  nothing  can 
be  great,  that  it  is  great  to  defpife  ;*  and 
rather  than  pain  Lady  Tinemouth,  by 
relinquifhing  her  bounty,  he  fmothered  in 
his  bread  the  embers  of  a  haughty  repul- 
fion,  which  having  burft  forth  in  the  firft 
hour  of  his  misfortunes,  was  ever  ready  to 
confume  any  wifli  that  might  engender  the 
weight  of  obligation. 

Thaddeus  quitted  his  cell ;  and,  order- 
ing that  a  coach  might  be  brought  to  the 
great  gate  of  Newgate,  he  was  obeyed ;  and, 
with  thankfulnefs  to  heaven,  for  again  being 
permitted  to  tafte  the  wholefome  breeze  of 
a  free  atmofphere,  he  handed  his  delighted 
landlady  into  the  vehicle. 

So  true  it  is,  that  advantages  are  only 
appreciated  by  comparifon;  v/hen  the 
Count  re-entered  his  humble  apartment  in 
St.  Martin's-lane,  he  confidered  it  a  palace 
of  luxury,  oppofed  to  the  dungeon  he  had 
left. 


It 
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"  Ah  !"  cried  Mrs.  Robfon,  pointing  to 
a  chair,  "  there  is  the  very  feat  in  which 
that  dear  lady  fat!  Sweet  creature  !  If  I 
had  known  that  I  durft  believe  all  that  fhe 
promifed,  I  would  have  fallen  on  my  knees, 
and  kifled  her  feet,  for  bringing  back  your 
dear  felf !'' 

"  I  thank  you,  my  good  madam,"  re- 
turned Thaddeus,  fmiling  with  a  brim- 
ming eye  at  fuch  ardent  demonftration  of 
affection;  '^  but  where  is  little  Nancy, 
that  I  may  (hake  hands  with  her  ?" 

The  child  welcomed  the  Count  with 
thofe  animated  expreffions  of  joy,  infepa- 
rable  from  a  good  and  inexperienced  heart. 
It  being  late,  he  retired  at  an  early  hour  to 
his  pillow,  where  he  found  that  repofe, 
which  had  been  fought  in  vain,  within  the 
gloomy  and  (he  fuppofed)  eternal  walls  of 
a  prifon. 

In  the  morning,  he  was  awakened  by  the 
light  footfteps  of  his  pretty  waiting-maid 
entering  the  front  room.  His  chamber 
door  being  open,  he  alked  her  what  was 
the  hour  ?  (he  replied,  nine  o'clock ;  ad- 
ding, that  ihe  had  brought  a  letter,  which 

one 
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one  of  the  waiters  from  Slaughter's  cofiee- 
houfe  had  juft  left,  with  the  information, 
that  he  did  fo  by  the  orders  of  a  footman 
in  rich  livery. 

Thaddeus  defired  it  might  be  given  to  him. 
The  child  obeyed,  and  quitted  the  room. 
He  faw  that  the  fuperfcription  was  in  Mifs 
Dundas's  hand  ;  and  opening  it  with  plea- 
fure,  becaufe  every  thing  interefted  him 
which  came  from  the  houfe  that  contained 
Mary  Beaufort,  to  his  amazement  and 
confternation,  he  read  the  following  paf-^ 
fionate  and  intemperate  lines : 

**  To  Mr.  CoTifiantine.- 

"  Mr.  Conftantine, 
'^  Bv  a  miraculous  circumftance,  thiar 
morning,  your  deep  and  daring  plan  of 
villainy  has  been  difcovered  to  Lady  D — 
and  myfelf.  The  deluded  viftim,  whom 
your  arts  and  falfhoods,  would  have  fe- 
duced  to  dilhonour  her  family  by  con- 
necting herfelf  with  a  vagabond,  has  at 
length  feen  through  her  error  \  and  now 
detefts  you  as  much  as  ever  your  infufFer- 
4  able 
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able  prefumption  could  have  hoped  (he 
would  diftinguifh  you  with  her  regard. 
Thank  Heaven!  you  are  completely  ex- 
pofed  !  This  young  woman  of  fafhion 
(whofe  name  I  will  not  truft  in  the  fame 
page  with  yours)  has  made  a  full  confeflioa 
of  your  villainous  fedudions ;  of  her  own 
reprehenfible  weaknefs,  in  ever  having 
deigned  to  liften  to  one  fo  low.  She  de- 
fires  me  to  affure  you,  that  flie  hates  you ; 
and  commands  you  never  again  to  attempt 
the  infolence  of  appearing  in  her  fight. 
Indeed,  this  is  the  language  of  every  foul 

in    this   houfe,  of  Lady  D ,   Mrs 

D S ,  Mifs  B -.,   be- 

fides  that  of  D D /^ 

Harley-Jireet. 

Thaddeus  read  this  ridiculous  letter 
twice,  before  he  could  perfedly  compre- 
hend its  meaning.  In  a  paroxyfm  of 
indignation  at  the  vile  fubterfuge  under 
which  he  did  not  doubt  Euphemia  had 
fcreened  fome  accidental  difcovery  of  her 
abfurd  paffion,  he  haftily  threw  on  his 
clothes,  and  determined,  though  in  defiance 

of 


l6  THADDJIUS    OF   WARSAW. 

of  Mifs  Dundas*s  mandates,  to  fly  to  Har- 
ley-ftreet,  and  cle^jir  himfelf  in  the  eyes  of 
Mary  and  her  venerable  aunt. 

Having  flown  rather  than  walked,  he 
arrived  in  fight  of  L^dy  Dandas*s  houfe, 
juft  as  a  coach,  full  of  her  ladyfliip's  maids 
and  packages  drove  from  the  door.  Hur- 
tying  up  the  itep,  he  aflied  the  porter 
who  was  {landing  in  the  hall,  if  Mrs.  Doro- 
thy Soaierfet  were  at  home. 

"  No,*'  replied  the  man ;  "  flie  and 
Mifs  Beaufort,  with  Mifs  Dundas  and  Mr. 
Somerfet,  went  out  of  town  this  morning 
by  eight  o'clock ;  and  my  lady  and  Mifs 
Euphemia,  about  an  hour  ago,  fet  off  for 
Dumbarton,  in  Scotland,  where  they  mean 
to  flay  all  the  fummer.^' 

At  this  information,  which  feemed  to 
be  the  fealing  of  his  condemnation  with 
Mary,  Thaddeus  felt  his  heart  pierced  to 
the  core.  Unacquainted,  till  this  mo- 
ment, with  the  torments  attending  the  ca- 
lumniated, he  could  fcarcely  fubdue  the 
tempeft  in  his  bread,  when  forced  to  re- 
ceive the  conviftion,  that  the  woman  whom 
he  loved  above  all  the  world,  now  regarded 

him 
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him  as  not  merely  a  villain,  but  the  meaneft 
of  villains. 

He  returned  home,  indignant  and  agi- 
tated. The  knowledge  that  Pembroke 
Somerfet  had  probably  liftened  to  the 
falfhoods  of  Euphemia,  without  fuggefting 
one  word  in  defence  of  him  who  had  once 
been  his  friend,  inftifted  a  pang  more  dead- 
ly than  the  reft.  Shutting  himfelf  within 
his  apartment,  toffed  and  tortured  in  foul, 
he  traverfed  the  room,  till,  refolving  to 
feek  redrefs  from  the  advice  of  Lady  Tine- 
mouth,  he  defcended  the  flairs ;  and  telling 
Mrs.  Robfon,  that  he  fhould  leave  London 
next  morning  for  Lincolnfhire ;  begged 
her  not  to  be  uneafy  on  his  account,  as  he 
went  on  bufmefs,  and  would  return  in  a 
few  days. 

The  good  woman  almoft  wept  at  this 
intelligence  ;  and  when  fhe  faw  him  de- 
part, followed  the  wheels  of  the  (lage- 
coach  with  fighs  and  bleffings.  For  the 
Count,  his  long  journey  paffed  in  refentiul 
reveries,  or  affectionate  anticipations  of  the 
moment  when  he  fhould  pour  out  his  gra- 
gratitude    to  the   maternal  tendernefs  of 

Lady 
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Lady  Tinemouth;  and  learn  from  her  de- 
licacy and  experience,  how  to  wipe  fron> 
the  minds  of  Mrs.  Dorothy  Somerfet  and 
her  lovely  niece,  fentiments  of  hira,  fo 
difhonouring,  torturing,  and  falfe- 
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CHAP.   II. 

nr  H  E  porter  at  Lady  Dundas's  had  been 
ftridly  correft  in  his  account  refped- 
ing  the  deftination  of  the  difperfed  mem- 
bers of  her  ladyftiip^s  houfehold. 

Whilfl  Pembroke  Somerfet  was  fullenly 
executing  his  forced  a£t  of  benevolence  at 
Newgate,  Mifs  Dundas  fuddenly  took  it 
into  her  ever  fcheming  head,  to  compare 
the  merits  of  Somerfet's  rich  expectancy, 
with  the  pennylefs  certainty  of  Lafcelles. 
She  confidered,  how  high  the  wife  of  a 
baronet  ftood  in  the  train  of  precedence 
over  the  humble  carafpofa  of  a  man,  own- 
ing no  other  rank,  than  a  refleQed  luftre, 
fliot  from  the  coronet  of  an  elder  brother. 
Lady  Somerfet,  fhe  thought,  would  be  a 
prettier  falutation,  than  the  empty  cour- 
tefy  of  Honourable.  Befides,  Pembroke 
was  very  handfome ;  Lafcelles,  only 
tolerably  fo :  indeed  fome  women  had 
preiumed  to  call  him  ugly  j  but  they  were 

odd 
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odd  mortals,  who,  not  believing  the  metem- 
pfycbofis  doftrine  of  the  taylor  and  his  de- 
corating adjuncts,  could  not  comprehend, 
that  although  a  mere  human  creature  can 
have  no  fuch  property,  a  man  of  fafhion 
may  poffefs  an  elixir  vita,  which  makes 
age  youth  ;  deformity  beauty ;  and  even 
transforms  vice  into  virtue. 

In  fpite  of  remembrance,  which  remind- 
ed Diana,  how  often,  amidft  a  little  bevy 
of  females,  fhe  had  contended  with  acri- 
mony, that  all  Mr.  Lafcelles's  teeth  were 
his  own  ;   that  his  nofe  was  not  a  bit  too 
long,  being  an  exaft  fac-fimile  of  the  fame 
feature  which  reared  its  fublime  curve  over 
the  capacious  mouth  of  his  noble  brother 
Lord  Caftle-Conway ;  notwithftanding  this, 
the  Pythagorean  pre^enfions  of  fafhioi;!  be- 
gan to  loie 'heir  alcendancy  ;    and,  ip  the 
recefles  of  her  mind,  when   Mifs  Dund'as 
compared  the  light  elegance  of  Pembroke's 
figure,  with  the  heavy  limbs  of  her  prefent 
lover  ;    Peuibroke's    dark    and    evqr-arii- 
mated  eyes,   with  the  goofeberry  orbs  of 
Lafcelles;   (he  dropped  the  parallel  |a^d 
refolving  to  captivate  the  heir  of  Sbm^rfet 
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Caftle,  admitted  no  remorfe  atjilcingthe 
brother  of  Caftle-Conway. 

To  this  end,  before  Pembroke's  return 
from  Newgate,  Diana  had  told  her  mother 
of  her  intention  to  accompany  Mrs.  Do- 
rothy down  to  the  baronet's ;  where  (he 
would  remain,  till  her  iadyfhip  fhould 
think  Euphemia  might  be  trufted  to  re- 
join her  in  town.  Neither  Mrs.  Dorothy 
nor  Mifs  Beaufort  liked  this  arrangement ; 
and,  with  an  aching  heart,  the  latter  pre- 
pared to  take  her  feat  next  morning,  at 
an  early  hour,  in  the  travelling  equi- 
page which  was  to  convey  them  all  into 
Leicelterfhire. 

At  fupper,  Pembroke  fullenly  informed 
Mary  of  the  fuccefs  of  her  commands : 
that  Mr.  Conftantine  was  free.  This  afTu- 
ranee,  though  imparted  with  fo  ungracious 
an  air,  laid  her  head  with  lefs  diftraclion 
on  her  pillow  :  and,  as  fhe  ftepped  into 
Sir  Robert's  carriage  next  day,  enabled  her 
with  more  eafe  to  deck  her  lips  with 
fmiles.  She  felt  that  the  penetrating  eyes 
of  her  coufia  were  never  withdrawn  from 

her 
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her  face;  offeiided  with  his  perverfenefs 
and  their  fcrutiny,  flie  tried  to  baffle  their 
infpeflion.  She  attempted  gaiety,  when 
Hie  gladly  would  have  wept.  But  when 
the  Goach  mounted  the  top  of  High- 
gate  Hill,  and  difcovered  a  laft  view  of 
that  city,  which  contained  the  being,  whofe 
happmefs  was  the  fole  objeft  of  her 
thoughts  and  prayers,  fhe  leaned  out  of 
the  window,  to  hide  a  tear  which  fhe  could 
not  reprefs  ;  feeling  that  another  and  ano- 
ther would  ftart,  fhe  complained  of  the 
duft ;  and,  pulling  her  veil  over  her  eyes, 
drew  back  into  the  corner  of  the  carriage. 
The.trernbling  of  her  voice  and  hands  du- 
ring the  performance  of  this  little  artifice, 
too  well  explained  to  Pembroke  what  was 
paffing  in  her  mind:  at  once  difpelling 
the  gloom  which  had  fhrouded  his  own 
countenance,  he  turned  towards  her  with 
a  compaffionate  tendernefs  in  his  words 
and  looks,  which,  gradually  foftening  her 
difpleafure  into  the  eafy  converfation  of 
reciprocal  affeftion,  rendered  the  remain- 
der of  their  long  journey  lefs  irkforae. 

When, 
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When,  at  the  end  of  the  fecond  day, 
Mary  found  herfelf  in  the  old  avenue  lead- 
ing to  the  bafe  of  the  hill  that  fuftains 
the  revered  walls  of  S  ^merfet  Caftle,  a 
mingled  emotion  took  poffeffion  of  her 
bread  ;  and  when  the  carriage  had  attained 
the  foot  of  the  higheft  terrace^  (he  fprung 
impatiently  out  of  it,  and  haftening  up 
the  ftone  flairs  into  the  front  hall,  met 
her  uncle  at  the  door  of  the  breakfaft- 
parlour,  where  he  held  out  his  arms  to  re- 
ceive her. 

"  My  Mary  !  My  darling  !''  cried  he, 
embracing  her  now  wet  cheek,  and  {train- 
ing her  throbbing  bofom  to  his  own, 
"  Why,  my  dear  love,"  added  he,  almoft 
carrying  her  into  the  room,  "  I  am  afraid 
that  this  vifit  to  town  has  injured  your 
nerves  !    Whence  arifes  this  agitation  ?'* 

Mary  knew  that  it  had  injured  her 
peace. ;  and,  now  that  the  flood  gates  of 
her  long-repelled  tears  had  opened,  it  was 
beyond  her  art,  or  the  foothings  of  her 
affeftionate  uncle,  to  (lay  them.  A  mo- 
ment afterj>  her  coufin  entered  the  room, 

followed 
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followed  by  Mrs. Dorothy  and  Mifs  Dundas. 
Mifs  Beaufort  haftily  rofe  to  conceal  what  (he 
could  not  cheeky  and,  kiffing  Sir  Robert's 
hand,  alked  permlffion  to  retire,  under  the 
pretence  of  regaining  thofe  fpirits  which 
had  been  diffipated  by  the  fatigues  of  her 
journey. 

In  her  own  chamber,  (he  did  indeed  ftrug- 
gle  to  recover  herfelf.  She  fhuddered  at  the 
impetuofity  of  her  feelings,  when  once  aban- 
doned of  their  reins ;  and,  refolved  from 
this  hour  to  hold  a  ftrifter  guard  over  the 
confequences  of  her  ill-fated  paffion. 

She  fat  down  in  the  window  of  her 
apartment,  and,  looking  down  the  exten- 
five  vale  of  Somferfet,  watched  the  roman- 
tic wanderings  of  the  Witham  winding  its 
courfe  through  the  domains  of  the  caftle, 
and  nourifhing  the  roots  of  thofe  immenfe 
oaks,    which  ftill    wave    their   centential 
arms  over  its  quiet  ftream.     Mary  reflefted 
on  the  revolution  which  had  taken  place 
in  her  mind,  fince  (he  walked  on  its  banks 
the  evening  that  preceded  her  vifit  to  Lon- 
don.    Then,  (he  was  free  as  air,  and  gay 

as 
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as  the  lark ;  each  objed  was  bright  and 
lovely  to  her  eyes :  hope  feemed  to  woo 
her  from  every  green  flope,  every  remote 
dingle :  all  nature  breathed  of  joy,  be- 
caufe  her  own  breaft  was  the  home  of 
gladnefs.  Now,  all  continued  the  fame, 
but  fhe  was  changed.  Surrounded  by 
beauty,  fhe  acknowledged  it5  prefence ; 
the  fweetnefs  of  the  flowers  bathed  her 
fenfes  in  fragrance;  the  fetting  fun, 
gilding  the  heights,  fhed  a  yellow  glory 
over  the  diftant  hills ;  the  birds  were 
hailing  the  fallen  dew  that  fpangled  every 
leaf;  Mary  gazed  around,  and  fighed 
heavily  when  fhe  faid  to  herfelf,  "•  Even 
in  this  paradife  I  fliall  be  wretched.  Alas! 
my  heart  is  far  away !  My  foul  lingers 
about  one,  whom  I  may  never  more  be- 
hold 1  about  one,  who  may  foon  ceafe  to 
remember  that  fuch  a  being  as  Mary  Beau- 
fort is  in  exiftence.  *^  He  will  leave  Eng- 
land !"  cried  fhe,  raifing  her  hands  and  eyes 
to  the  glowing  heavens,  "  He  will  live,  he 
will  die,  far,  far,  from  me !  In  a  diftant 
land  he  will  wed  another,  whilft  I  fhall 
know  no  wifh  that  flraya  from  him*'* 
VOL.  IV.  c      '  Whilfl 
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Whilfl:  Mary  indulged  in  thefe  folilo- 
quies,  ihe  forgot  both  Sir  Robert  and  her 
refolution,  till  he  fent  her  maid  to  beg, 
that  if  fhe  were  better,  (he  would  come 
down  and  make  tea  for  him.  At  this  funi- 
nions,  Mifs  Beaufort  dried  her  eyes  and 
defcended  with  an  aflumed  ferenity  to  the 
faloon,  where  the  family  were  now  aflem- 
bled.  The  Baronet  having  greeted  Mifs 
Dundas  with  an  hofpitable  welcome,  feated 
himfelf  between  his  fifler  and  his  fon ; 
and,  whilfl:  he  received  his  favourite  beve- 
rage from  the  hands  of  the  lovely  Mary, 
he  found  that  comfort  had  once  more  re- 
entered his  bofom. 

Sir  Robert  Somerfet,  was  a  man  whofe 
appearance  alone  mufl:  have  attrafted 
refpeft.  His  perfon  bore  the  fl:amp  of  dig- 
nity ;  and  his  manners,  which  poifeffed  the 
exquifite  polifh  of  travel,  fecured  him  uni- 
verfal  efl:eem.  Though  little  beyond  fifty, 
the  various  perplexities  towhich  he  had  been 
obnoxious  in  youth,  had  not  only  render- 
ed his  hair  perfeftly  grey,  but  by  cloud- 
ing  his  once  brilliant  eyes  with  thought- 
fulnefs,  had  marked  his  afpeft  with  old 
lo  age 
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age  and  melancholy.  The  baronet's  en- 
trance into  gay  life  was  celebrated  for  wit 
and  vivacity :  He  was  the  animating  fpirit 
of  every  party;  when,  ftrange  to  tell,  an  in- 
explicable metamorphofis  took  pl^ce.  Soon 
after  his  return  from  abroad,  his  marriage 
with  Mifs  Beaufort  (a  woman  whom  he 
loved  to  madnefs)  taking  place,  excefs  of 
happinefs  feemed  to  change  his  nature,  and 
gave  his  charafter  a  gradual  tinge  of  fadnefs. 
After  her  ladyftiip's  death,  the  alteration  in 
his  mind,  produced  ftill  more  extraordinary 
effects,  and  (hewed  itfelf  more  than  once  in 
all  the  terrors  of  threatening  infanity. 

The  lateft  attack  of  the  kind  which  affail- 
ed  him,  was  about  the  middle  of  lad  winter; 
it  feized  him  under  the  appearance  of  a 
fwoon,  as  he  fat  reading  the  newfpaper  at 
breakfaft;  he  was  carried  to  bed,  and 
awoke  in  a  delirium,  which  menaced  either 
immediate  death,  or  the  total  extinc- 
tion of  his  intellefts.  However,  neither  of 
thefe  dreads  being  confirtned,  in  the 
courfe  of  fever al  weeks,  to  the  wonder  of 
every  body,  he  recovered  both  his  health 
and  his  found  mind.  Notwithftanding 
c  2  this 
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this  happy  event,  the  circumftances  of  his 
danger  having  deeply  afFeded  the  hearts 
of  his  family,  he  continued  to  be  a  very 
anxious  objed  of  attention.  Indeed  foli- 
citude  did  not  terminate  with  them  :  the 
munificence  of  his  difpofition  having 
fpread  itfelf  through  every  county  in 
which  he  owned  a  rood  of  land,  as  many 
prayers  afcended  for  the  repofe  of  his  fpirit, 
.as  had  ever  petitioned  heaven  from  the 
mouths  of '  7no7ikiJh  bead/men^'  in  favour  of 
power  or  virtue. 

Since  the  demife  of  Lady  Somerfet,  this 
excellent  man,  drew  all  his  comfort  from 
the  amiable  qualities  of  his  fon  Pembroke. 
Sometimes  in  his  Hvelier  hours,  which  came 
'  like  angel  vifits^few  and  far  between^'  he 
amufed  himlelf  with  the  playfulnefs  of  the 
little  Earl  of  Arun,  the  pompous  erudition 
of  Mr.  Loftus  (who  was  become  his  lord- 
fnip^s  tutor),  and  giving  occafional  enter- 
tainments CO  the  gentry  of  his  neighbour- 
hood. 

Of  all  the  perfonages  contained  with- 
in this  circle,  (which  the  hofpitality  of  Sir 
Robert  extended  to  a  circumference   of 

thirty 
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thirty  miles,)  Lord  Berrington  was  the 
moft  refpefted. 

The  nunierous  vifitants  who  attended 
the  Somerfet-hunt,  were  too  gay  to  be 
admitted  with  intimacy.  A  fon  of  one 
of  thefe  itinerant  families,  (which,  ever 
on  the  full  chace  of  pleafure,  had  fixed 
itfelf  at  Woodhill  Lodge,  on  the  right  of 
the  little  town  of  Grantha^n,)  by  calling  at 
the  caflle  foon  after  the  arrival  of  the 
London  party,  caufed  a  trifling  change  in 
its  difpofition. 

When  Richard  Shafto  was  ufiiered  into 
the  faloon,  he  nodded  to  Sir  Robert,  and, 
turning  his  back  on  the  ladies,  told  Pem- 
broke that  he  had  ridden  to  Somerfet  on 
purpofe  to  bring  him  to  Woodhill  Lodge. 

^^  Upon  my  foul,''  cried  he,.  ^^  if  you 
don't  come,  I  will  leave  my  mother. 
Would  you  believe  it,  that  on  account  of 
Sir  Hallerand  having  gone  out  plenipo- 
tentiary to  fome  damned  place  on  the  con- 
tinent, (he  has  taken  it  in,to  her  head  to 
rufticate  in  the  country  till  his  return  ? 
Upon  my  foul,  I  am  moped  to  death ! 
There  is  not  a  creature  but  yourfelf  with- 
C3  in 
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in  twenty  miles,  that  I  would  fpeak  to ; 
not  a  man  worth  a  fixpence.  I  wifh  to 
heaven  my  father  had  broken  his  neck  be- 
fore he  had  accepted  that  rafcally  embafly, 
which  encumbers  me  with  the  charge  of  an 
old  woman  !'* 

After  this  dutiful  wifh^  which  brought 
down  a  weighty  admonition  from  Mrs. 
Dorothy,  the  young  gentleman  promifed 
to  beg  her  pardon  for  his  ill  manners^  pro- 
vided, llie  could  perfuade  Pembroke  to  ac- 
company him  to  the  lodge.  Mr.  Somer- 
fet  did  not  evince  much  alacrity  in  his 
confent ;  but  purpofely  to  rid  his  family 
of  fuch  a  noify  gueft,  he  rofe  from  his 
chair,  and  acquiefcing  in  the  facrifice  of  a 
few  days  to  good-nature,  bade  his  father 
farewel,  and  gave  orders  for  a  ride  to 
Grantham. 

As  foon  as  the  gentlemen  had  left  the  fa- 
loon,  Mifs  Dundas  ran  up  (tairs,  and,  from 
her  dreffing-room  window  in  the  weft 
tower,  purfued  the  (leps  of  their  horfes 
cantering  down  the  winding  deep  into  the 
high-road.  An  abrupt  angle  of  the  hill 
hiding  Uiem  at  once  from  her  view,  fhe 

turned 
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turned  round  with  a  tofs  of  the  head,  and, 
flinging  herfelf  into  a  chair,  exclaimed, 
"  Now  I  fhall  be  bored  to  death  by  this 
abominable  profing  family !  I  wifh  the  devil 
had  taken  Shafto,  before  he  thought  of 
coming  here  !'* 

In  confequence  of  the  humour  which 
engendered  the  above  no  very  flattering 
compliment  to  the  fociety  at  the  caftle, 
Mifs  Dundas  defcended  to  the  dining- 
room,  with  fulky  looks  and  a  chilling  air. 
She  fwallowed  what  the  baronet  laid  on 
her  plate,  with  an  indolent  appetite,  cut 
her  meat  into  mince,  and  dragged  the 
vegetables  over  the  table-cloth.  Mrs. 
Dorothy  coloured  at  this  indifference  to 
the  ufual  neatnefs  of  her  damaflc  covers ; 
but  Mifs  Dundas  was  fo  completely  in  the 
fullens,  that,  heedlefs  of  any  other  feelings 
than  her  own,  fhe  continued  to  pull  and 
knock  about  the  things  juft  as  her  ill-hu- 
mour didated. 

The  petulance  of  this  lady's  behaviour, 

did  not  in  the  leaft   aflimilate    with   the 

cuftomary  tranquillity  of  Sir  Robert's  table; 

and,  when  the  cloth  was  drawn,  he  could 

c  4  no 
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not  refrain  from  exprefiing  his  concern, 
that  Somerfet  Caftle  appeared  fo  Kttle 
calculated  to  afford  fatisfaftion  to  a  daugh- 
ter of  Lady  Dundas's.  Mifs  Dundas  at- 
tempted fome  awkward  declaration,  that 
fhe  never  was  more  amufed,  never  hap- 
pier. But  the  fmall  credit  which  Sir 
Robert  gave  to  her  affertion,  was  fully 
honoured  the  next  morning,  by  the 
ready  manner  in  which  fhe  accepted 
a  cafual  invitation  to  fpend  the  enfuing 
day  and  night  at  Lady  Shafto's.  Her 
ladyfliip  called  on  Mrs  Dorothy,  and  in- 
tending to  have  a  party  in  the  evening, 
invited  the  two  young  ladies  to  return 
with  her  to  Grantham,  and  be  her 
guefts  for  a  week.  Mary,  whofe  fpirits 
had  much  to  combat,  before  they  could 
regain  their  former  ferenity,  declined  her 
civihty ;  while,  with  a  gleam  of  pleafure, 
{he  heard  it  accepted  by  Mifs  Dundas, 
who  departed  with  her  ladyfliip  lor  the 
lodge. 

Whilft  the  enraptured  Diana,  all  life 
and  glee,  bowled  along  with  Lady  Shafto, 
anticipating  the  delight  of  once  more  feat- 

ing 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  33 

ing  herfelf  at  the  elbow  of  Pembroke 
Somerfet;  Mary  Beaufort,  relieved  from 
a  load  of  ill-requited  attentions,  walked 
out  into  the  park,  to  enjoy^  in  folitude,  the 
intoxicating  forrow  of  thinking  on  the  un- 
happy and  far  diflant  Conftantine.  Re- 
gardlefs  of  the  way,  her  footfteps,  though 
robbed  of  elafticity  by  nightly  watching 
and  daily  regret,  led  her  beyond  the  park, 
to  the  ruined  church  of  Woolthorpe,  its 
fouthern  boundary.  Her  eyes  were 
fixed  on  the  oppofite  horizon.  It  was 
the  extremity  of  Leicefterfhire ;  and  far, 
far,  behind  thofe  hills,  was  that  London, 
which  contained  the  objeft  deareft  to  her 
foul.  The  wind  feemed  fcarcely  to  breathe 
as  it  floated  towards  her ;  but  it  came  from 
that  quarter ;  and,  believing  it  laden  with 
every  fweet  which  love  can  fancy,  Ihe 
threw  back  her  veil,  to  inhale  its  balm  5 
then  blaming  herfelf  for  fuch  baby  weak- 
nefs,  fhe  turned  blufhing,  homewards,  and 
wept  at  what  fhe  thought,  the  unreafonable 
tenacity  of  her  pafTion.. 
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The  arrival  of  Mifs  Dundas  at  the  lodge, 
was  communicated  to  the  two  young  men 
on  their  return  from  a  traverfe  on  foot 
of  half  the  country  in  quefl;  of  game.  The 
news  extrafted  an  oath  from  Shafto ; 
but  rather  pleafed  Somerfet,  who  augured 
fome  amufement  from  her  attempts  at 
wit  and  judgment.  Tired  to  death  ;  and, 
dinner  being  over  when  they  entered,  with 
ravenous  appetites  they  fwallowed  their 
uncomfortable  meal  in  a  remote  room  j 
then  throwing  themfelves  along  the  fofas, 
yawned  and  flept  for  near  two  hours. 

Pembroke  waking  firft,  fuddenly  jumped 
on  the  floor,  and  fhaking  his  difordered 
clothes,  exclaimed,  "  Shafto!  Get  up. 
This  is  abominable  !  Efaith,  I  cannot  help 
thinking,  that  if  we  fpend  one  half  of  our 
days  in  pleafure,  and  the  other  in  lolling 
off  its  fatigues,  we  fhall  have  part  through 
life  more  to  our  fhame  than  our  profit  V* 

"  Then  you  may  take  the  fhame,  and 
leave  me  the  profit;"  cried  his  companion, 
turning  himfelf  round :  *^  fo  good  night  to 
you." 

Pembroke 
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Pembroke  rang  the  belL  A  fervant 
entered. 

"  What  o'clock  is  it  ?" 

^^  Eight,  Sir." 

"  Who  are  up  flairs  ?" 

"  My  lady,  Sir,  and  a  large  party  of 
ladies/* 

"  There  now !"  cried  Shafto,  yawning 
and  kicking  out  his  legs.  *'  You  furely 
won't  go  to  be  bored  with  fuch  damned 
maudlin  company  ?" 

"  I  choofe  to  join  your  mother,"  replied 
Pembroke.  "  Are  there  any  gentlemen, 
Stephen  ?" 

"  One,  Sir ;  Doftor  Denton." 

"  Confound  you  !''  roared  Shafto, 
"  what  do  you  ftand  jabbering  there  for? 
You  won't  let  me  fleep.  Can't  you  fend 
away  the  fellow,  and  go  look  yourfelf  ?" 

"  I  will,  if  you  can  perfuade  yourfelf  to 
rife  off  that  fofa,  and  come  with  me  ?" 

"  May  the  devil  catch  me  if  I  do  1  Get 
about  your  bufmefs,  and  leave  me  to 
mine." 

"  You  are  incorrigible,  Shafto!''  re- 
turned Pembroke,  as  he  clofed  the  door, 
c  6  He 
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He  afcended  the  flairs  to  change  his"*drefs, 
and  before  he  gained  the  fecond  flight, 
he  had  refolved,  not  to  fpend  two  other 
whole  days  in  the  company  of  fuch  an 
unmannered,  unidea'd  cub. 

On  Mr.  Somerfet's  entrance  into  Lady 
Shafto's  drawing-room,  he  faw  many 
ladies,  but  only  one  gentleman,  who 
was  the  before-mentioned  Doftor  Den- 
ton ;  a  poor,  fhallow  headed,  parafitl- 
cal  animal.  Pembroke,  having  feen  fuf- 
ficient  of  him  to  defpife  his  pretenfions 
both  to  fcience  and  fincerity,  paflfed  his 
wide  fmirk  and  eager  inquiries,  with  a 
diflancing  bow,  and  took  his  feat  by  the  fide 
of  the  now  delighted  Mifs  Dundas.  The 
Tivid  fpirits  of  Diana,  which  fhe  managed 
Ihould  be  peculiarly  fparkling  when  he 
made  his  appearance,  entertained  him ; 
when  compared  with  the  infipid  fame- 
nefs  of  her  ladyfliip,  or  the  brutal  ri- 
baldry of  her  fon,  her  mirth  was  wit,  and 
her  remarks  wifdom. 

"  Dear  Mr.  Somerfet!''  cried  (he,  "  how 
good  you  are  to  break  this  fad  folemnity. 
I  vow,   until  you    fhewed  your  face,    I 

thought 
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thought  the  days  of  paganifm  had  revived, 
and  that,  lacking  of  men,  we  were  affem- 
bled  here  to  celebrate  the  myfteries  of  the 
Bona  Bea^ 

"  Lacking  of  men!*'  replied  he  fmiling, 
"  You  have  overlooked  the  affiduous  Doc- 
tor Denton  V 

"  O,  no ;  that  is  a  cameleon  in  man's 
clothing.  He  breathes  air,  he  eats  air, 
he  emits  air ;  and  a  moft  peftilential  breath 
it  is:  only  obferve  how  he  is  pouring 
nonfenfe  into  the  ear  of  yonder  fable 
ftatue.^^ 

Pembroke  direfted  his  eyes  as  Mifs 
Dundas  had  defiied  him;  they  fell  on 
Doftor  Denton,  who  ftood  whifpering, 
bowing,  and  preffing  his  breaft,  before  a 
lady  in  black,  who  fat,  almoft  concealed 
by  the  window  curtain.  The  lady  put 
up  her  lip,  the  Do6tor  proceeded,  flie 
frowned,  he  would  not  be  daunted,  the 
lady  rofe  from  her  feat,  and,  llightly 
bending  her  head,  croffed  the  room. 
Whilft  Mr.  Somerfet  was  contemplating 
her  majeftic  figure  and  fine,  though  pale 
features,  Mifs  Dundas  touched  his  arm, 

fmiling 
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miling  fatirically,  fhe  repeated  in  an  af- 
feded  voice : 

*'  Hail,  penfive  Nun  !  devout  and  holy  ! 
**  Hail,  divineft  Melancholy  V* 

"  If  fhe  be  melancholy/*  returned  Pem- 
broke, unconfcioufly  lighing,  "  I  would 
for  ever  fay, 

"  Hence,  unholy  Mirth,  of  Folly  born  !" 

Mifs  Dundas  reddened.  She  had  never 
liked  this  interefting  woman,  who  was  not 
only  too  handfome  for  competition,  but 
poffeiTed  of  an  underftanding  whofe  temper 
would  not  tolerate  ignorance  and  prefump- 
tion.'  Diana^s  ill-natured  impertinence 
having  feveral  times  received  deferved  chaf- 
tifement  from  that  quarter,  flie  was  vexed 
to  the  foul,  when  Pembroke  clofed  his 
animated  refponfe  with  the  queftion, 
"Who  is  fhe  r 

Mifs  Dundas,  rather  too  bitterly  for  the 
fuccefs  of  her  defign  on  his  heart,  iterated 
his  words,  and  then  anfwered :  "  Why, 
fhe  is  crazed.  She  lives  in  a  place  called 
Harrowby  Abbey,  at  the  top  of  that  hill  ;*' 
continued  fhe,  pointing  through  the  oppo- 

fite 
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fite  Window  to  a  diftant  rifing  ground,  on 
which  the  moon  was  fhining  brightly ; 
"  and,  I  am  told,  frightens  the  cottagers 
out  of  their  wits  by  her  midnight  ftrolls/* 

Hardly  knowing  how  to  credit  this  wild 
account,  Pembroke  alked  his  informer,  if 
ihe  were  ferious. 

'^  Never  more  fo." 

*^  Her  eyes  are  uncommonly  beautiful, 
"  You  muft  be  jefting,'*  returned  he ; 
"  they  feem  perfedly  reafonable/* 

Mifs  Dundas  laughed.  *'  Like  Hamlet's, 
they  *  know  not  feems^  but  have  that  within 
luhich  pajfeth  Jhew  /'  believe  me,  (he  is  mad 
enough  for  bedlam ;  and  of  that  I  could 
foon  convince  you.  I  wonder  how  Lady 
Shafto  thought  of  inviting  her  at  all  !'* 

"  Well/'  cried  Pembroke,  "  if  thofe 
features  announce  madnefs,  I  fhall  never 
admire  a  look  of  fenfe  again.'' 

"  Blefs  us !"  exclaimed  Mifs  Dundas, 
**  you  are  wonderfully  ftruck  1  Don't  yoa 
fee,  fheis  old  enough  to  be  your  mother?'' 

"  That  may  be,"  anfwered  he,  fmiling ; 
"  neverthelefs,  (he  is  oneof  themoft  lovely 

women 


40  THADDEUS    OF   WARSAW. 

women  I  ever  beheld.     Come,  tell  me  het 
name/' 

"  I  will  fatisfy  you  in  a  moment,''  re- 
joined Diana ;  ^'  and  then  away  with  your 
rhapfodies  !  She  is  the  very  Countefs  of 
Tinemouth,  who  brought,  as  her  mod  par- 
ticular friend,  that  vagabond  foreigner  to 
our  houfe,  who  would  have  run  off  with 
Phemy." 

"  Lady  Tinemouth  V^  exclaimed  Pem- 
broke, "  I  never  faw  her  before.  My  ever 
lamented  mother  met  her  whilfl:  I  was 
abroad,  and  Ihe  efteemed  her  highly.  Pray, 
prefent  me  to  her  !'* 

"  Impoffible  !'*  replied  Diana,  vexed  at 
the  turn  his  curiofity  had  taken;  "  I  wrote 
to  her  about  the  infiduous  wretch,  and 
now  we  don't  fpeak.'* 

"  Then,  I  will  introduce  myfelf,'*  an- 
fwered  he :  he  was  moving  away,  when 
Mifs  Dundas  (whofe  delight  lay  in  tor- 
menting thofe  whom  fhe  could  not  fubju- 
gate,)  caught  hold  of  his  arm,  and,  by 
fome  attempts  at  badinage  and  rail*- 
lery,  withheld  him  in  his  place,  till  the 

Countefs, 
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Countefs  made  her  farewel  curtfey  to  Lady 
Shafto,  and  the  door  was  clofed. 

Difappointed  at  this  manoeuvre,  Pem- 
broke re-feated  himfelf,  and  pondering  on 
what  could  be  the  reafon  why  his  aunt  and 
coufin/had  not  heard  of  her  ladyfhip's  ar- 
rival at  Harrowby,  he  determined  to  wait 
on  her  next  day.  Regardlefs  of  every 
word  which  the  provoked  Diana  addreffed 
to  him,  he  remained  filent  and  meditating, 
till  the  loud  voice  of  Shafto  roaring  in  his 
ear,  made  him  turn  fuddenly  round.  Mifs 
Dundas  tried  to  laugh  at  his  reverie, 
though  (he  knew  that  fuch  a  flagrant  in- 
ftance  of  inattention  was  death  to  her  hopes; 
but  Pembroke,  not  inclined  to  partake  in 
the  jeft,  coolly  afked  his  bearifh  companion 
what  he  wanted  ? 

"  Nothing,  upon  my  foul/*  cried  he, 
"  but  to  hear  you  fpeak.  What  the  devil 
were  you  looking  at  on  the  carpet  ?  Mifs 
Dundas  tells  me,  you  have  lofl:  your  heart 
to  yonder  grim  Countefs,  that  my  mother 
wanted  me  to  gallant  up  the  hill  ?'* 

«  Shafto  T" 
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*^Shafto!"  anfwered  Pembroke,  rifing 
from  his  chair,  "  You  cannot  be  fpeaking 
of  Lady  Tinemouth  ?'* 

''  Efaith,  I  am  V  roared  he:  '^  and  if  (he 
be  fuch  a  fcamp  as  to  live  without  a  car- 
riage, I  won't  be  her  lacquey  for  nothing. 
Two  miles  are  not  to  be  tramped  over  by 
me,  with  no  better  companion  than  an  old 
painted  woman  of  quality/* 

"  Surely  you  cannot  mean,'*  returned 
Pembroke,  "  that  her  ladyfiiip  was  to  walk 
from  hence  ?** 

**  Without  a  doubt,'*  cried  Shafto,  burft. 
ing  into  a  horfe  laugh :  *^  you  would  be 
clever  to  fee  my  Lady  Stingy  in  any  other 
carriage  than  her  clogs/' 

Irritated  at  the  malice  of  Mifs  Dundas, 
and  defpifing  the  vulgar  illiberality  of 
Shafto,  Pembroke,  without  deigning  a 
reply,  abruptly  left  the  room  ;  and,  haften- 
ing  out  of  the  houfe,  ran,  rather  than 
walked,  in  hopes  of  overtaking  the  Coun- 
tefs  and  her  fcrvant  before  they  reached 
Harrowby. 

He 
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He  crofled  the  little  wooden  bridge  that 
lies  over  the  Withatn ;  he  fcoured  the 
fields  ;  and,  leaping  every  (tile  and  gate 
which  impeded  his  way,  gained  the  inclo- 
fure  that  leads  to  the  top  of  the  hill,  where 
he  defcried  a  light  moving,  and  very 
rightly  conjeftured  it  muft  be  the  lantern 
carried  by  her  ladyfhip's  attendant.  Ano- 
ther fpring  over  the  fhattered  fence  cleared 
all  obftacles ;  and  he  found  himfelf  clofe 
to  Lady  Tinemouth,  who  was  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  a  gentleman,  Pembroke  flopped 
at  this  fight ;  fuppofing  that  (he  had  been 
met  by  fome  perfon  belonging  to  the  town, 
whofe  readier  gallantry  now  occupied  the 
place  which  Mifs  Dundas  had  prevented  him 
from  filling,  he  was  preparing  to  retreat, 
when  Lady  Tinemouth  happening  to  turn 
her  head,  imagined,  from  the  hefitating  em- 
barraflment  of  his  manner,  that  he  was  a 
ftranger  who  had  loft  his  way,  and  accofted 
him  with  that  inquiry. 

Pembroke  bowed  in  fome  confufion ; 
and  related  the  fimple  faft,  of  his  having 
heard  that  (he  had  quitted  Lady  Shafto's 
v/ithout  any  guard  but  thefervantj  and, 

that 
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that  he  had  hurried  out,  the  moment  he  had 
learned  the  circumftance,  to  proffer  his  fer- 
vices.  The  Countefs  not  only  thanked  him 
for  fuch  attention,  but,  conftrained  by  a  ci- 
vility which  (he  would  rather  at  that  inftant 
have  been  excufed  from,  alked  him  to  walk 
forward  with  her  to  the  Abbey,  and  par- 
take of  fonie  refrefhment. 

"  But/'  added  fhe,  ^'  though  I  perfeftly 
recoiled  having  feen  another  gentleman  in 
Lady  Shafto's  room,  befides  Doftor  Denton, 
I  have  not  the  honour  of  knowing  your 
name  ?'* 

"  It  is  Somerfet,"  returned  Pembroke  : 
"  I  am  the  fon  of  that  Lady  Somerfet, 
who,  daring  the  laft  year  of  her  life,  had 
the  happinefs  of  being  intimate  with  your 
ladyfhip." 

Lady  Tinemouth  declared  her  pleafure 
at  this  meeting  ;  and,  turning  to  the  gen- 
tleman who  was  walking  in  filence  by  her 
fide,  ''  Mr.  Conftantine,"  faid  fhe,  "  allow 
me  to  introduce  to  you  the  coufm  of  the 
amiable  Mifs  Beaufort." 

Thaddeus,who  had  too  well  recognifed  the 
voice  of  his  falfe  friend,  in  the  firft  accents 

which 
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which  he  addreffed  to  the  Counlefs,  with 
a  fvvelling  heart,  bent  his  head  to  the  cold 
falutation  of  Somerfet.  Hearing  that  her 
ladyfliip's  companion  was  no  other  than  the 
fame  Conftantine  whom  he  had  liberated 
from  prifon,  Pembroke  was  ftimulated  with 
a  defire  to  unmafk  his  double  villainy  to 
Lady  Tinemouth ;  and,  feeling  a  curiofity 
to  fee  the  man  whofe  perfon  and  meretri- 
cious  qualities  had  blinded  even  the  judg- 
ment of  his  aunt ;  he  readily  obeyed  the 
fecond  invitation  of  the  Countefs,  and  con- 
fented  to  go  home  and  fup  with  her. 

Meanwhile,  Thaddeus  was  agitated  with 
a  variety  of  emotions.  Every  tone  of  Pem- 
broke's voice,  reminding  him  of  happier 
days,  pierced  to  his  heart,  whilft  a  fenfe  of 
his  ingratitude,  awakened  all  the  pride  and 
indignation  of  his  foul.  Full  of  refent- 
luent,  he  determined  that  whatever  might 
be  the  refult,  he  would  not  fhrink  from  an 
interview  the  anticipation  of  which,  Pem- 
broke (who  had  received  from  himfelf  an 
intimation  of  the  name  that  he  had 
affumed,)  feemed  to  regard  with  fuch  un- 
feeling indijBference. 

Lady 
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Lady  Tinemouth,  having  no  conception, 
that  Somerfet  and  the  Count  had  any  per- 
fonal  knowledge  of  each  other,  begged  the 
gentlemen  to  follow  her  into  the  fupper- 
parlour.  Pembroke,  with  no  inconfider- 
able  degree  of  rudenefs,  pufhed  by  his 
friend,  and  arrived  at  the  fide  of  the 
Countefs,  before  Thaddeus,  who  felt  him- 
felf  infulted  in  every  nerve,  could  fummon 
coolnefs  to  enter  the  room  with  a  com- 
pofed  ftep.  He  did  fo  ;  and,  taking  off  his 
hat,  laid  it  down  on  the  fofa.  Lady  Tine- 
mouth  began  to  exprefs  her  joy  at  his  ^ar- 
rival. The  eyes  of  Pembroke  now  became 
fixed  on  the  calm  but  fevere  countenance, 
of  the  man  before  him:  he  flood  by  the 
table  with  an  air  fo  full  of  princely  great- 
nefs,  that  the  candid  heart  of  Pembroke 
Somerfet  foon  whifpered  to  him,  "  Sure 
nothing  ill  can  dwell  infuch  a  breajl  /*' 

Still  his  eyes  followed  him,  when  he 
turned  round,  and  when  he  bent  his  head 
to  anfwer  the  Countefs,  in  a  voice  fo  low, 
that  it  efcaped  his  ear.  Pembroke  was  be- 
wildered.    There  was  a  fomething  in  the 

features, 
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features,  in  the  mien,  of  this  foreigner,  fo 
like  his  friend  Sobielki !  But  then,  Sobiefki 
was  all  franknefs  and  animation  ;  his  cheek 
blazed  with  the  rich  colouring  of  youth 
and  happinefs ;  his  eyes  flafhed  pleafure, 
and  his  lips  were  decked  with  fmiles.  On 
the  reverfe,  the  perfon  before  him  was  not 
only  confiderably  taller,  and  of  more  manly 
proportions,  but  his  face  was  pale,  referred, 
and  haughty  :  befides,  he  did  not  appear 
even  to  recoiled  the  name  of  Somerfet ; 
and,  what  made  the  fuppofition  at  once 
untenable,  his  own  was  Conftantine. 

Thefe  reafonings  having  pafled  through 
the  mind  of  Pembroke  in  lefs  time  than 
they  can  be  repeated,  left  his  heart  unfa- 
tisfied.  The  mounted  blood  remained  on 
his  cheeks;  his  bofom  beat;  and,  keeping 
his  fearching  and  ardent  gaze  rivetted  on 
the  man  who  was  either  his  friend  or  his 
counterpart,  Lady  Tinemouth  withdrew 
from  the  table,  and  the  eyes  of  the  two 
young  men  met.  Thaddeus  turned  paler 
than  before:  there  is  an  intelligence  in 
the  interchange  of  looks  which  cannot  be 
miftaken  5  it  is  the  con^munication  of  fouls, 

and 
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and  there  is  no  deception  in  their  language, 
Pembroke  flew  forward,  and  catching  hold 
of  his  friend's  hand,  exclaimed  in  an  impe- 
tuous voice,  "  Am  I  right  ?  Are  you  not 
Sobiefki  ?" 

"  I  am,'*  returned  Thaddeus,  half 
choaked  with  emotion,  and  hardly  know- 
ing what  to  underftand  by  Somerfet*s  be- 
haviour. 

''  Gracious  Heaven!"  cried  he,  flill 
grafping  his  hand,  "  and  can  you  have 
forgotten  your  friend  Pembroke  Somer- 
fet?" 

The  ingenuous  heart  of  Thaddeus  felt 
the  words  and  manner  of  Pembroke  to 
be  the  language  of  truth  ;  and,  trufling 
that  fome  miftake  had  involved  his  former 
conduct,  he  at  once  caft  off  all  fufpicion; 
and,  throwing  his  arms  round  him,  (trained 
him  to  his  bread,  and  burft  into  tears. 

Lady  Tinemouth,  who,  during  this 
fcene,  had  ftood  mute  with  furprife,  now 
advanced  to  the  friends,  who  were  weeping 
on  each  others  necks,  and  taking  a  hand 
of  each,  '^  My  dear  Sobie&i,"  cried  fhe, 
^^  Why  did  you  withhold  the  knowledge 

of 
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of  this  acquaintance  from  me  ?  Had  you 
told  me  that  you  knew  Mr.  Somerfet,  this 
happy  meeting  might  have  been  accom- 
pHfiied  fooner.'' 

"  Yes ;"  replied  Pembroke,  turning  to 
the  Countefs,  and  wiping  away  the  tears 
which  were  trembling  on  his  cheek ; 
*'  nothing  could  have  given  me  pain 
at  this  moment,  but  the  conviftion 
that  he  who  was  the  preferver  of  my 
life,  and  my  moft  generous  proteftor ; 
fliould,  in  this  country,  have  endured 
the  moft  abjefl:  diftrefs,  rather  than  let 
me  know,  that  it  was  in  my  power  to  be 
grateful/' 

Thaddeus  took  out  his  handkerchief, 
and  for  a  few  minutes  concealed  his  face. 
The  Countefs  looked  on  him  with  ten- 
dernefs  :  Believing  that  he  would  fooner 
regain  compofure  were  he  alone  with  his 
friend,  fhe  ftole  unobferved  out  of  the 
room.  Pembroke  afFeftionately  refumed  ; 
*^  But,  1  hope,  dear  Sobiefld,  that  you  will 
never  leave  me  more.  I  have  an  excellent 
father,  who,  when  made  acquainted  with 
my  obligations   to   you  and  your  noble 
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family,    will    glory    in    loving   you  as    a 
fon." 

Thaddeus  having  fubdued  ^  the  woman 
in  bis  heart  ;^  railed  his  head  with  an  ex- 
preffion  in  his  eyes,  far  different  from  that 
which  had  chilled  the  blood  of  Pembroke 
on  their  firft  encounter. 

"  Circumftances,'*  faid  he,  ''  dear  So- 
merfet,  have  made  me  greatly  injure  you. 
A  ftrange  neglect  on  your  fide  fince  we 
feparated  at  Villanow,  gave  the  firft  blow 
to  my  confidence  in  your  friendfhip. 
Though  I  loft  your  direft  addrefs,  I  had 
written  to  you  often,  and,  yet  you  perfe* 
vered  in  filence.  When  I  came  to  England, 
after  having  witneifed  the  deftruction  of 
all  that  was  dear  to  me  in  Poland,  and 
then  of  Poland  itfelf,  I  wiflied  to  give  your 
faithfulnefs  another  chance ;  I  addrcifed 
two  letters  to  you ;  I  even  delivered  the 
laft  at  your  door  myfelf,  and  I  faw  you  in 
the  window  when  I  fent  it  in.'* 

"  By  all  that  is  facred,*'  cried  Pembroke 
vehemently,  and  amazed,  "  I  never  faw 
any  letter  from  you  !  I  wrote  you  many.  I 
never  heardof  thefe  you  mention.  Indeed,  I 

fhould 
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fliould  even  now  have  been  ignorant  of  the 
Palatine's,  and  your  mother's  cruel  fate, 
had  it  not  been  too  circumftantially  related 
in  the  newfpapers.'* 

"  I  beheve  you,"  returned  Thaddeus, 
dravi^ing  an  agonizing  figh,  at  the  dreadful 
picture  which  the  lafl:  fentence  had  recalled; 
"  I  believe  you  ;  though  at  the  time  I 
fpeak  of,  I  thought  otherwife;  for,  next 
day,  both  my  letters  were.re-inclofed  in  a 
blank  cover,  direded  as  if  by  your  hand, 
and  brought  by  a  fervant  with  a  meffage 
that  there  was  no  anfwer." 

"  Powers  of  Heaven  P'  exclaimed  So- 
merfet,  "  there  mufl:  be  fome  villainy  in 
this  !  Deareft  Thaddeus  !''  cried  he,  break- 
ing off  abruptly,  and  grafping  his  hand, 
"  I  would  have  flown  to  you,  had  it  been 
to  meet  my  death  !  But  why  did  you  not 
come  in  yourfelf?  Who  prevented  you? 
Then  no  miftake  could  have  happened. 
Why  did' you  not  come  in  yourfelf?*' 

"  Becaufe,  I  was  uncertain  of  your  fen- 
tlments :  my  firft  letter  had  remained  un- 
noticed }  and  my  heart,  dear  Somerfet," 
D  2  added 
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added  he,  prefling  his  hand,  "  would  not 
ftoop  to  felicitation/' 

"  Solicitation !"  exclaimed  Pembroke 
with  warmth,  "  You  have  a  right  to  de- 
mand my  life  !  But  there  is  fome  rafcally 
bufinefs  in  this  affair ;  nothing  elfe  could 
have  carried  it  through  :  if  any  of  my  fer- 
vants  have  dared  to  open  thefe  letters 
Merciful  Heaven,''  cried  he,  interrupting 
himfelf,  ''   how  you   muft  have   defpifed 


me!'' 


"  I  was  afflided,'*  returned  Thaddeus, 
'^  that  the  man  whom  my  family  had  fo 
warmly  loved,  could  prove  fo  unworthy ; 
and,  afterwards,  whenever  I  met  you  in 
the  ftreets,  which  I  think  was  once  or  twice, 
I  confefs,  to  pafs  you  cut  me  to  the  heart/* 

'*  And  you  have  met  me  !'*  exclaimed 
Pembroke,  '^  and  I  not  fee  you  !  I  cannot 
comprehend  it/' 

"  Yes,"  anfwered  Thaddeus,  '^  and  the 
firfl  time  was  going  into  the  playhoufe.  I 
believe  I  called  after  you/* 

"  It  is  now  ten  months  fince  ?"  returned 

Pembroke ;  "  I  remember  very  well,  that 

lo  fomebody 
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fomebody  called  out  my  name,  while  I  was 
handing  Lady  Coningfby  and  her  filter  into 
the  door.  I  looked  about,  and  not  feeing 
any  one  I  knew,  thought  I  muft  have  been 
miftaken.  But  why,  dear  Sobie&i,  why 
did  you  not  follow  me  into  the  theatre  ?*' 

Thaddeus  {hook  his  head,  and  fmiling 
languidly;  '' My  poverty  would  not  per- 
mit me,^*  replied  he,  "  but  I  waited  in  the 
hall  till  every  body  had  left  the  houfe,  in 
hopes  of  intercepting  you  as  you  paffed.'* 

Pembroke  fprung  from  his  chair  at  thefe 
laft  words ;  and,  with  the  moft  vehement 
voice  and  aftion,  exclaimed,  "  1  fee  it  1 
That  rafcal  Loftus,  is  at  the  bottom  of  it 
all !  He  followed  me  into  the  theatre,  he 
muft  have  feen  you,  and  his  curfed  felfifh- 
nefs  took  fright.  Yes,  it  muft  be  him  I 
He  would  not  allow  me  to  return  that  way; 
when  I  faid  I  would,  he  told  me  a  thoufand 
lies  about  the  carriages  coming  round ; 
and,  like  a  fool,  I  went  out  by  another 
door.'* 

"  Who  is  Mr.  Loftus  ?"  inquired  Thad- 
deus,  furprifed  at  his  friend's  fufpicion; 
*'  I  do  not  know  fuch  a  man.'* 

D  3  «  What,'* 
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*'  What/^  returned  Pembroke,  walking 
about  the  room  in  a  heat,  "  don't  you  re- 
member, that  Loftus  is  the  name  of  the 
fcoundrel  who  perfuaded  me  to  volunteer 
againft  Poland  ?  to  fcreen  his  bafenefs,  I 
have  brought  all  this  upon  myfelf/* 

''  Now,  I  recoljeft  it  ;'*  replied  Thad- 
deus,  "  but  I  never  faw  him." 

"  Yet,  I  am  not  lefs  certain  that  I  am 
right,''  replied  Somerfet ;  "  I  will  recount 
to  you  my  reafons.  After  I  had  quitted 
Villanow,  you  remember  I  met  him  at 
Dantzic  ?  Before  we  left  that  port,  he  im- 
plored, almofl:  on  his  knees,  that  in  pity  to 
his  mother  and  fifters,  whom  he  fupported 
out  of  his  falary,  I  would  refrain  from  in- 
cerifing  my  parents  againft  him,  by  relating 
any  circumftance  of  our  vifit  to  Poland. 
The  man  fhed  tears  as  he  fpoke ;  and,  like 
a  fool,  I  confented  to  keep  the  fecret,  till 
the  vicar  of  Somerfet,  (a  poor  foul,  ill  of 
the  dropfy,)  dies,  and  he  be  in  pofleflion 
of  the  living.  When  we  landed  in  Eng- 
land," continued  Pembroke,  cafling  down 
his  eyes,  "  I  found  that  the  caufe  of  my 
fudden  recall,  was  the  illnefs  of  my  dear 

mother. 
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mother.  Bat  heaven  denied  me  the  com- 
fort of  beholding  her  again  :  fhe  had  been' 
buried  two  days  before  I  reached  the  fhore." 
He  paufed  for  a  moment ;  and  then  re- 
fumed,  '*  For  near  a  month  after  my  return, 
I  could  not  quit  my  room ;  a  fever  had 
feized  me :  but,  on  my  recovery,  I  imme- 
diately wrote,  both  to  you  and  to  the  Pa- 
latine. I  repeated  thefe  letters  at  leafl:  every 
fix  weeks  during  the  firft:  year  of  our  fepa- 
ration ;  yet  you  perfifted  in  being  filent. 
Hurt  as  I  was  at  this  negleft,  I  felt  that 
gratitude  demanded  fome  facrifices  from 
pride,  and  I  continued  to  write,  even  into 
the  fpring  following.  Meanwhile,  the 
papers  of  the  day  teemed  with  Sobiefki^s 
aftions,  Sobiefki's  fame ;  and,  believing 
that  increafing  glory  had  blotted  me  out  of 
your  memory,  I  refolved,  henceforth  to 
regard  our  friendfhip  as  a  dream,  and  never 
to  fpeak  of  it  more." 

Confounded  at  this  double  mifapprehen- 
fion,  Thaddeus,  with  a  glowing  counte- 
nance, expreffed  his  regret  tor  having 
doubted  his  friend ;  and,  repeating  the 
aflurance  of  having  been  punctual  to  his 
D  4  promife 
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promife  of  correfpondence,  even  when  he 
deemed  him  inconftant ;  acknowledged, 
that  nothing  fliort  of  a  premeditated  fcheme 
could  have  wrought  fuch  undeviating  mif- 
carriage. 

^^  Aye  ;'*  returned  Pembroke,  reddening 
with  awakened  anger ;  *^  I  could  fwear 
that  Mr.  Lofnis  has  all  my  letters  in  his 
bureau  at  this  moment !  No  houfe  ever 
gave  a  man  a  better  opportunity  to  play 
the  rogue  in,  than  ours.  It  is  a  cuftom 
with  us  to  lay  our  letters  in  a  morning  on 
the  hall  table,  whence  they  are  fent  to  the 
office ;  and,  in  the  fame  way  when  the  poft 
arrives,  they  are  fpread  out,  for  their  feveral 
owners  to  take  as  they  pafs  to  breakfaft. 
Owing  to  this  management,  I  cannot  doubt 
the  means  by  which  Mr.  Loftus,  under  the 
hope  of  feparating  us  for  ever,  has  inter, 
cepted  every  letter  to  you,  and  every  letter 
from  you.  I  fuppofe,the  wretch  feared  that 
I  would  repent  my  engagement,  if  our  cor- 
refpondence were  allowed.  He  trembled, 
left  the  bufinefs  fhould  be  blown  before 
the  vicar  died,  and  he  in  confequence,  lofe 
both  the  expefted  living,  and  his  prefent 

fituation 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  57 

fituatlon  about  Lord  Arun.  A  villain ! 
For  once  he  has  judged  rightly  ;  I  will 
unmaik  him  to  my  father,  and  fhew  him 
what  it  is  to  purchafe  fubfiftence  at  the 
expence  of  honour  and  juftice.'* 

Thaddeus,  who  could  not  withhold  in- 
ftant  credence  to  thefe  evidences  of  chi- 
canery, tried  to  calm  the  violence  of  his 
friend ;  who  only  anfwered,  by  infifting  on 
his  immediate  return  with  him  to  Somerfet 
caftle. 

"  I  long  to  prefent  you  to  my  father  ;'* 
cried  Pembroke,  "  when  I  tell  him  who 
you  are  ;  of  your  kindnefs  to  me  ;  how 
rejoiced  will  he  be  !  How  happy,  how 
proud,  to  have  you  as  his  gueft  ;  to  Ihew 
the  warm  gratitude  of  a  Briton's  heart ! 
Indeed  Sobiefki,  you  will  love  him  ;  for  he 
is  generous  and  noble,  like  your  inefti- 
mable  grandfather.  Befides/'  added  he, 
fmiling  with  a  fudden  recolledion,  "  there 
is  my  lovely  coufm  Mary ;  who,  I  verily 
believe,  will  adlually  fly  into  your  arms  ly 
Thaddeus  felt  the  blood  rufli  over  his 
cheeks  at  this  fpeech  of  his  friend's,  and 
half  fuppreffing  a  figh,  he  fhook  his  head. 
DC  « Don't 
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"  Don't  look  fo  like  an  infidel/'  refum- 
cd  Somerfet.  "  If  you  have  any  doubts 
of  pofleffing  her  affeftions,  I  can  put  you 
out  of  your  pain  by  a  fingle  fentence ! 
When  Lady  Dundas's  houfliold,  with  my* 
felf  amongft  them,  (for  little  did  I  know 
that  I  was  joining  the  cry  againfl:  my 
friend !)  were  afferting  the  moft  flagrant 
inftances  of  your  deceit  to  Euphemia, 
Mary  alone,  withftood  the  whole  tide  of 
malice,  and  compelled  me  to  releafe  you." 

''  Gracious  Providence!"  cried  Thad- 
deus,  catching  Pembroke's  hand,  and 
looking  eagerly  and  agitatedly  in  his  face, 
^^  Was  it  you  who  came  to  my  prifon  ? 
Was  it  Mifs  Beaufort  who  vifited  my  lodg- 
ings ?" 

''  Indeed,  it  was/'  returned  his  friend, 
"  and  I  blufli  for  myfelf,  that  I  quitted 
Newgate  without  an  interview.  Had  I 
followed  the  diftates  of  common  decency, 
I  fhould  have  feen  you  ;  and  then,  what 
pain  would  have  been  fpared  my  dear  cou- 
fm!  What  a  joyful  furprize  would  have 
awaited  myfelf!" 

Thaddeus 
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Thaddeus  could  only  reply  by  prefling 
his  friend's  hand.  His  brain  whirled. 
He  could  not  decide  on  the  nature  of  his 
feelings ;  one  moment  he  would  have 
given  worlds  to  throw  himfelf  at  Mifs 
Beaufort's  feet,  and  the  next,  he  trem- 
bled at  the  profpeft  of  meeting  her  fo 
foon. 

*^  Dear  Sobie&i/^  cried  Pembroke, 
"  how  ftrangely  you  receive  this  intelli- 
gence !  Is  it  poffible,  that  the  love  of  Mary 
Beaufort  can  be  rejefled  ?" 

"  No,'*  cried  the  Count  looking  up, 
his  fine  face  fluftied  with  emotion ;  "  I 
adore  Mifs  Beaufort.  Her  virtues  poflefs 
my  whole  heart.  .  Bat  can  I  forget,  that  I 
have  only  that  heart  to  offer  ?  Can  I  for- 
get that  I  am  a  beggar  ?  That  even  now, 
I  exift  on  her  bounty  ?''  The  eyes  of 
Thaddeus,  and  the  fudden  tremor  which 
fhook  his  frame,  finifhed  this  appeal  to  his 
fate. 

Pembroke  felt  it  enter  his  fouL      To 

hide  its  effecl:,  he  threw   himfelf  on  his 

friend's   bread ;    and   exclaimed,    "    Do 

not  injure  me  and  my  father,^  by  thefe 

D  6  fentiments ! 
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fentiments !  You  are  come,  dearefl  So- 
biefki,  to  a  fecond  home.  Sir  Robert 
Somerfet  will  confider  himfelf  ennobled  in 
fupplying  the  place  of  your  lamented  grand- 
father ! — and  my  coufin  Mary,  as  you  ^ 
love  her,  (hall  bind  us  ftill  clofer ;  you 
muft  be  my  relation,  as  well  as  my 
friend !" 

Thaddeus  replied  with  animated  ac- 
knowledgments of  Pembroke's  affe£tion, 
— .^<  But,''  added  he,  ''  I  muft  not  al- 
low the  generous  fpirit  of  my  dear  So- 
merfet, to  believe,  that  I  can  live  a  de- 
pendant on  any  power  but  the  author  of 
my  being.  I  confider  nothing  fo  degra- 
ding as  an  exiftence  wafted  in  idlenefs ; 
therefore,  if  Sir  Robert  Somerfet  will  aflift 
me  to  procure  fome  honeft  means  of  ac- 
quiring fupport,  I  fliall  thank  him  from 
my  foul.  In  no  other  way,  my  kindeft 
friend,  can  I  ever  be  brought  to  tax  the 
gratitude  of  your  father." 

Pembroke  coloured  at  this,  and  exclaim- 
ed in  a  voice  of  difpleafure,  "  Gracious 
Heaven,  Sobiefki,  what  can  you  mean? 
Do  you  imagine,  that  ever  my  father  or 

myfelf 
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myfelf  can  forget  that  you  were  little  lefs 
than  a  prince  in  your  own  country  ?  That 
when  in  that  high  ftation,  you  treated  me 
like  a  brother?  That  you  preferved  me, 
even  when  I  lifted  my  arm  againft  your 
life?  Can  we  be  fuch  monfters,  as  to 
forget  all  this?  or  think  that  we  aft 
juftly  by  you,  in  permitting  you  to  labour 
for  your  bread  ?  No,  Thaddeus,  my  very 
foul  fpurns  at  the  idea.  Your  mother 
iheltered  me  as  a  fon ;  and  I  infift  that 
you  allow  my  father  to  perform  the  fame 
part  by  you  !  Befides,  you  fhall  not  be 
idle ;  you  may  have  a  commiffion  in  the 
army,  and  I  will  follow  you/' 

The  Count  fqueezed  the  hand  of  his 
friend,  and  looking  gratefully  in  his  face 
whilft  he  (hook  his  head,  replied,  "  Had 
I  a  hundred  tongues,  my  generous  Pem- 
broke, I  could  not  exprefs  my  fenfe  of 
your  friendfhip ;  it  is  indeed  a  cordial  to 
my  heart ;  it  imparts  to  me  an  earneft  of 
happinefs  which  I  thought  had  fled  me  for 
ever  :  but,  it  fiiall  not  allure  me  from  ray 
principles.  I  am  refolved  not  to  live  a 
life  of  indolence  j  and  I  am  refolved,  not 

at 
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at  this  period,  to  enter  the  Britifh  army. 
No/*  added  he,  emotion  elevating  his 
tone  and  manner  ;  "  rather  would  I  toil 
for  fubfiftence  by  the  fweat  of  my  brow, 
than  be  fubjefted  to  the  neceffity  of  aSing 
in  concert  with  thofe  ravagers  who  de- 
ftroyed  my  country  !  I  cannot  fight  by  the 
fide  of  the  Ruffians  !  I  cannot  inlift  under 
their  allies !  I  will  not  be  led  out  to  de- 
vaftation !  Mine  was,  and  ever  fhall 
remain,  a  defenfive  fword  :  and,  (hould 
danger  threaten  England,  I  fhall  be  as 
ready  to  withfland  her  enemies,  as  I  ar- 
dently, though  inefFeclually,  oppofed  thofe 
of  unhappy  Poland." 

Pembroke  recognized  the  high-fouled 
Thaddeus  of  Warfaw,  in  this  lofty  burft 
of  enthufiafm  :  aware  that  his  father's 
munificence,  and  manner  of  conferring 
efleem  and  obligations,  would  go  farther 
towards  removing  thefe  fcruples  of  deli- 
cacy than  all  his  arguments ;  he  did  not 
attempt  to  combat  a  refolution  which  he 
knew  he  could  not  fubdue  j  but  tried  to 
prevail  on  him,  to  become  his  guefl, 
till  fomething  could  be  arranged  to  fuit  his 

wifhes. 
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Thaddeus  confented  to  accompany  So- 
merfet  to  the  caflle  the  day  after  the  one 
in  which  Sir  Robert  fliould  be  apprifed  of 
his  coming.  Pembroke  perceived  that 
the  morning  had  furprized  them;  and  (halt- 
ing his  friend  warmly  by  the  hand,  he 
bade  him  farewel ;  then  haftening  down  the 
hill,  he  arrived  at  the  lodge,  juft  as  the 
fervants  were  opening  the  fhutters. 

Having  given  orders  to  the  groom 
whom  he  met  in  the  paflage,  he  wrote  a 
flight  apology  to  Shafto  for  his  abrupt 
departure ;  and,  mounting  his  horfe, 
gallopped  full  of  delight  towards  Somerfet 
Caftle. 
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CHAP.   III. 

X7E  XT  morning,  when  the  Countefs  and 
Thaddeus  were  feated  at  breakfaft,  her 
ladyfhip  exprefled  furprize  and  pleafure  at 
the  fcene  which  (he  had  witneffed  the  pre- 
ceding night,  at  the  fame  time  intimating 
fome  mortification  on  the  difcovery,  that 
he  had  witheld  any  of  his  confidence  from 
her.  Sobiefki  foon  obtained  her  ladyfhip's 
pardon,  by  relating  the  manner  of  his  firft 
meeting  with  Mr.  Somerfet,  four  years  ago 
at  the  battle  of  Zielime,  and  the  confe- 
quent  events  of  that  momentous  period. 

Lady  Tinemouth  wept  over  the  diftreff- 
ful  fate  that  marked  the  refidue  of  his 
narrative,  with  a  tendernefs  which  en- 
deared her  to  his  foul.  But  when,  in 
compliance  with  his  enquiries,  (he  inform- 
ed him  how  fhe  came  to  be  at  Harrowby 
Abbey  when  he  fuppofed  her  on  the 
Wolds }  it  was  his  turn  to  feel  pity  -,  and 

to 
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to  fiirink  from  himfelf,  that  he  had  drawn 
exiftence  from  the  fame  fource  with  Lord 
Harwold. 

"  Indeed/'  added  the  Countefs,  "  you 
muft  have  had  a  mod  tedious  journey  from 
Harwold  Park  to  Harrowby  ;  and  nothing 
but  my  pleafure  could  exceed  my  aftonifh- 
ment,  when  1  met  you  laft  night  on  the 
hill/' 

Thaddeus  declared  that  travelling  a  few 
miles  farther  than  he  had  intended,  was  no 
fatigue  to  him ;  yet  had  it  been  otherwife, 
the  happinefs  he  then  enjoyed  would  have 
afted  as  a  panacea  for  worfe  ills,  could  he 
have  feen  her  ladyfliip  looking  as  well  as 
when  fhe  left  London. 

Lady  Tinemouth  fmiled.  "  You  are 
very  right,  Sobielki ;  I  am  worfe  than 
when  I  was  in  town.  My  folitary  journey 
to  Harwold  harafled  me  much^  and  when 
my  ion  fent  me  orders  to  leave  it,  becaufe 
his  father  wanted  the  place  for  the  au- 
tumnal months,  I  was  labouring  under  a 
fevere  cold  caught  in  travelling.  Never- 
thelefs,  I  obeyed  him ;  and,  heart-bro- 
ken and  in  pain,  I  arrived  here  laft  week. 

How 
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How  kind  you  were  to  follow  me.  Who 
informed  you  of  the  place  of  my  deftina- 
tion  ?  Hardly  any  of  Lady  Sophia's  houf- 
hold  ?" 

^'  No/*  returned  Thaddeus ;  "  I  luckily 
had  the  precaution  to  inquire  at  the  inn 
where  the  coach  flopped,  what  part  of 
Lord  Tinemouth*s  family  were  at  the 
Park ;  and  when  I  heard  that  the  Earl 
himfelf  was  there,  my  next  queflion  was," 
where  then  is  the  Countefs  ?  The  landlord 
very  civilly  told  me  of  your  having  had  a 
carriage  from  his  houfe  a  day  or  two  be- 
fore, to  carry  you  to  one  of  his  lordfhip's 
feats,  within  a  few  miles  of  Somerfet  Caflle. 
Hence,  from  what  I  had  heard  your  lady- 
fhip  fay  of  the  fituation  of  Karrowby,  I 
judged  it  muft  be  the  abbey  j  and  fo  I  fought 
vou  at  a  venture." 

"  And  a  happy  iffue  I  hope  will  arife 
from  your  wanderings  !'*  returned  her 
ladyfhip,  "  This  rencontre  with  fo  old  a 
friend  as  Mr.  Somerfet,  is  a  pleafing  omen. 
For  my  part,  I  was  ignorant  of  the  arrival 
of  the  family  at  the  caftle,  till  yefterday 
morning,  when  I  fent  off  a  meflenger  to 

apprife 
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apprife  my  dear'Mifs  Beaufort,  that  I  am 
in  her  neighbourhood.  iTo  my  great  dif- 
fatisfadion,  Lady  Shafto  found  me  out 
immediately;  and  when,  in  compliance 
with  her  teizing  invitation,  I  walked  down 
to  fit  an  hour  with  her  lafl:  night,  little  did  I 
expeft  that  I  fliould  meet  the  amiable 
coufm  of  our  fweet  friend.  So  delightful 
an  accident  has  amply  repaid  me  fpr  the 
pain  I  felt  in  feeing  Mifs  Dundas  in  her 
ladyfhip*s  houfe  :  an  infolent  and  reproach- 
ful letter  which  fhe  wrote  to  me  on  your 
account,  has  rendered  her  an  objeift  of  my 
moft  decided  diflike. 

Thaddeus  fmiled  and  bowed.  *^  Since, 
my  dear  Lady  Tinemouth,  her  groundlefs 
malice,  and  Mifs  Euphemia^s  folly,  have 
failed  in  eftranging  either  your  confidence 
or  the  efteem  of  Mifs  Beaufort  from  me, 
I  defpife  and  pardon  them  both.  Per- 
haps I  ought  to  pity  them,  for  is  it  not  a 
difficult  ordeal,  to  pafs  through  the  en- 
chantments of  wealth  and  adulation,  and 
emerge  as  pure  as  when  we  entered  them  ? 
Unclouded  fortune,  is  indeed  a  trial  of  fpi- 
rits ;  and  how  brightly  does  Mifs  Beaufort 

rife 
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rife  from  the  blaze  !  Surrounded  by  fplen- 
dour,  homage,  and  indulgence,  fhe  is  yet 
all  nature,  gentlenefs,  and  virtue  V 

The  Countefs,  who  wiflied  to  appear 
cheerful,  rallied  him  on  the  warmth  of  his 
expreffions  ;  then  rifmg  from  her  feat,  fhe 
left  him  to  his  meditations,  and  retired  to 
drefs. 

The  family  at  Somerfet  had  juft  drawn 
round  the  breakfaft  table,  when  Pembroke 
arrived.  During  the  repaft,  they  exprefTed 
their  furprife  at  the  fuddennefs  of  his  re- 
turn. Mary,  after  repeating  the  con- 
tents of  the  note  which  fhe  had  received 
the  preceding  day  from  Lady  Tinemouth, 
requefted  that  her  coufin  would  be  kind 
enough  to  drive  her  in  his  curricle  that 
morning  to  Harrowby. 

"  I  will,  with  pleafure,'*  anfwered  he  : 
**  I  have  feen  her  ladyfhip,  and  even  fup- 
ped  with  her  laft  night..'' 

'^  How  came  that  ?''  afked  Mrs.  Do- 
rothy. 

"  I  (hall  explain  it  to  my  father,  when- 
ever he  will  honour  me  with  an  audience," 

returned 
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returned  he  addreffing  the  baronet,  with 
all  the  joy  of  his  heart  looking  out  at  his 
eyes  j  '^  will  you  indulge  me,  my  dear 
Sir,  by  half  an  hour's  attention,  any  time 
before  noon  ?" 

'^  Certainly,''  replied  Sir  Robert ;  *^  at 
prefent  I  am  going  into  my  ftudy,  where  I 
muft  fettle  my  fteward's  books ;  but  the 
moment  I  have  finiflied,  I  will  fend  for 
you.'* 

Mrs.  Dorothy  walked  out  after  her 
brother,  to  attend  to  her  aviary ;  and  Mary- 
remaining  alone  with  her  coufm,  made 
fome  enquiries  about  the  Countefs's  rea- 
fons  for  coming  to  the  abbey. 

"  I  know  nothing  about  them,'*  replied 
he,  gayly,  ''  for  (he  went  to  bed  almoft 
the  inftant  I  entered  her  houfe.  Too  good 
to  remain  where  her  company  was  not 
wanted,  fhe  left  me  to  enjoy  a  mofl  de- 
lightful tete-a-tete  with  a  dear  friend,  from 
whom  I  parted  four  years  ago.  In  jQbort, 
we  fat  up  the  whole  night  together,  talk- 
ing over  pafl  fcenes,  and  prefent  ones  too, 
for  I  aflure  you,  you  were  not  forgot- 
ten.*' 

«  Me ! 
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"  Me  !  What  had  I  to  do  with  it  V  re- 
plied  Mary,  fmiling,  "  I  cannot  recoiled 
any  friend  of  yours  that  you  have  not  feen 
thefe  four  years/' 

"  Well,  that  is  ftrange  V^  anfwered 
Pembroke,  "  he  remembers  you  per- 
feftly ;  but  true  to  your  fex,  you  affirm 
what  you  pleafe ,  though  I  know  that 
there  is  not  a  man  in  the  world  whom  you 
prefer  before  him.'* 

Mary  fhook  her  head,  laughed,  and 
fjghed,  and  extricating  her  hand  from  his, 
threatened  to  leave  him  if  he  would  not  be 
ferious. 

"  I  am  ferious,"  cried  he,  catching  her 
arm,  and  pulling  her  back  to  her  feat ; 
"  Would  you  have  me  fwear  that  I  have 
feen  him  you  moft  wifh  to  fee  ?'* 

Mary  regarded  the  expreflion  of  his 
countenance  with  a  thrill,  which  vanifhed 
as  foon  as  felt ;  and  refuming  her  chair, 
quietly,  faid,  "  You  can  have  feen  no 
man  that  is  of  confequence  to  me  j  fo, 
whoever  your  friend  may  be,  I  have  only 
to  congratulate  you  on  a  meeting  which 
affords  you  fuch  extreme  delight/' 

Pembroke 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  7 1 

Pembroke  burfl  into  a  laugh  at  her 
compofure.  ^'  So  cold,  Mary  !'*  cried  he, 
"  So  cautious !  Yet  I  verily  believe  you 
would  anfwer  my  tranfports,  did  I  tell  you 
who  he  is.  However,  you  are  fuch  a  fceptic, 
that  I  won't  hint  even  one  of  the  many 
fine  things  he  faid  about  you.'' 

Mary  frniled  increduloufly. 

^'  I  could  beat  you  coufin,''  exclaimed 
he,  "  for  this  oblique  way  of  faying  that  I 
am  telling  lies  1  But  I  will  have  my  revenge 
on  your  curiofity ;  for,  on  my  honour,  I 
declare,'*  added  he  emphatically,  "  that 
lad  night,  I  met  with  a  friend  at  Lady 
Tinemouth's,  who,  four  years  ago  faved 
my  hfe;  who  entertained  me  feveral  weeks 
in  his  houfe ;  and,  who  has  feen,  and 
adores  you !  'Tis  true,  on  my  hopes  of 
heaven  ;  and  I  have  promifed,  that  you 
will  repay  thefe  heavy  obligations,  by  mar- 
rying him.  What  do  you  fay  to  this,  my 
fweet  Mary  ?" 

Mifs  Beaufort  looked  anxious  at  the 
ferious  and  energetic  manner  in  which 
thefe  rapid  afleverations  were  uttered : 
even  the  fportive  kifs  that  ended  the  que- 

ftion, 


72  THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

ftion,  did  not  difpel  the  gravity  with  which 
f})e  prepared  to  reply. 

Pembroke  perceiving  her  intent,  pre- 
vented her  by  exclaiming,  *'  Ceafe,  Mary, 
ceafe !  I  fee  you  are  preparing  a  falfe  ftate- 
ment.  Let  truth  prevail,  and  you  will 
not  deny,  that  I  am  fuing  for  a  plighted 
faith  ?  You  will  not  deny  who  it  was  that 
fubdued  your  judgment,  to  any  indul- 
gence? You  cannot  conceal  from  me,  that 
the  wanderer  Conftantine  poffeffes  your 
afFeaions  ?'' 

Mary  reddened  with  pain  and  difplea- 
fure ;  and,  rifing  from  her  feat,  "  I  did 
not  expefl  this  cruel,  this  ungenerous 
fpeech  from  you,  Pembroke !"  cried  fhe, 
averting  her  brimming  eyes ;  "  What  have 
I  done  to  deferve  fo  rude,  fo  unfeeling  a 
reproach  ?'* 

Pembroke  threw  his  arm  round  her 
waift.  "  Come,''  faid  he  in  a  tender  voice, 
*'  don't  be  tragical.  I  never  meant  to  re- 
proach you  child  :  I  dare  fay,  if  you  gave 
your  heart,  it  was  only  in  return  for  his. 
I  know  you  are  a  grateful  girl;  and,  I 
verily  believe,  you  won't  find  much  dif- 
ference 
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ference  between  my  friend  the  young 
Count  Sobieflvi,  and  the  forlorn  Conftan- 
tine.'' 

A  fufpicion  of  the  truth  flafhed  acrofs 
Mifs  Beaufort's  mind  :  unable  to  fpeak, 
fhe  caught  hold  of  her  coufm's  hands,  and 
looking  eagerly  in  his  face,  her  eyes  de- 
clared the  queftion  (he  would  have  afked^ 

Pembroke  laughed  triumphantly ;  but  a 
fervant  entering  to  tell  him  that  Sir  Robert 
was  ready,  he  drained  her  to  his  bread, 
and  exclaimed,  "Now  I  am  revenged! 
Farewell !  I  leave  you  to  all  the  pangs  of 
doubt  and  curiofity  !^'  He  then  flew  out  of 
the  room,  with  an  arch  glance  at  her 
diftreflTed  countenance,  and  hurried  up 
flairs. 

Mary  clafped  her  trembling  hands  toge- 
ther as  the  door  clofed  on  Pembroke. 
'•  O,  Gracious  Providence!"  cried  fhe, 
"  What  am  I  to  underftand  by  this  myf- 
tery,  this  joy  of  my  coufui's  ?  Can  it  be 
poffible,  that  the  illuftrious  Sobiefki,  and 
my  contemned  Conftantine,  are  the  fame?^* 
A  burning  blufli  over-fpread  her  face  and 

VOL.  IV.  E  bofom 
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bofom  at   the  expreffion   my   which  had 
efcaped  her  lips. 

Whilft  the  graces,   the   fweetnefs,   the 
dignity  of  Thaddeus,   captivated  her  no- 
tice ;    his  fufFerings,  his  virtues,  and  the 
myfterious   intereft    which    involved    his 
hiftory,    had    fixed    her    attention,    and 
awakened  her  efteem.  Fromthefe  grounds, 
the  ftep  is  fhort  to  love.  '  When  th^  foul 
^  is  conquered,  the  heart  furrenders  at  dif- 
cretion.*   But  Mary  knew  not  that  fhe  had 
advanced  farther  than  vi^hat  rendered  retreat 
poflible,  till  the  laft  fcene  at  Dundas-honfe, 
by  forcing   her    to    defend    Conftantine 
againft  the  charge  of  loving  her,   com- 
pelled her  to  feel  how  much  {he  wiflied 
that  the  truth  were  otherwife. 

Poor  and  lowly  as  he  feemed,  ftie  found 
that  her  whole  heart  and  life  were  wrapped 
in  his  remembrance  \  that  his  worfhipped 
idea,  was  her  moft  precious  folace,  her 
property,  her  dear  trcafure,  on  which  fhe 
banqueted  in  fecret.  It  was  the  com- 
panion of  her  walks,  the  monitor  of  her 
actions.     Whenever  fhe  planned,  when- 

ever 
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ever  flie  executed,  (he  aflced  herfelf,  How 
would  Conftantine  confider  this  ?  and  ac- 
cordingly, did  fhe  approve  or  condemn  her 
condud. 

Though  feparated  far  from  this  idol  of 
her  memory,  thus  was  the  impreffion 
which  he  had  (lamped  on  her  heart,  ever 
prefent.  The  fhade  of  Laura  vifited  the 
folitude  of  Vanclufe ;  the  image  of  Con- 
ftantine haunted  the  walks  of  Somerfet. 
The  lovelinefs  of  nature ;  its  leafy  groves, 
and  verdant  meadows  ;  its  blooming  morn- 
ings, and  luxuriant  funfets  ;  the  romantic 
fliadows  of  twilight,  or  the  foft  glories  of 
the  moon  and  ftars  ;  all,  as  they  preflfed 
beauty  and  fentiment  upon  her  heart, 
awoke  it  to  the  remembrance  of  Conftan- 
tine :  {he  faw  his  image  in  every  thing,  flie 
felt  his  foul  in  all.  Subtle,  and  un- 
definable,  is  that  ethereal  chord,  which 
unites  our  tendereft  thoughts  with  their 
chain  of  affociation ! 

Before    this   converfation,     in    which 
Pembroke    had    mentioned  the  name   of 
Conftantine  with  fuch  badinage  and  am- 
biguity, he  had  never  heard  him  fpoken 
E  2  of 
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of  by  Mary  or  his  aunt,  without  declaring 
a  difpleafure  nearly  amounting  to  anger. 
Hence,  when  he  now  fo  ftrangely  altered 
his  tone,  Mifs  Beaufort  could  not  efcape 
retaining  the  only  conclufion  which  could 
be  drawn ;  that  he  had  feen  in  the  perfon  of 
him  (he  moft  valued,  fome  one  whom  he 
loved.  Prior  to  this  time,  flie  had  more 
than  once  fufpefted  from  the  opinions 
which  Somerfet  occafionally  repeated  re- 
fpefting  the  affairs  of  Poland,  that  hs 
could  only  have  acquired  fo  nice  a  know- 
ledge of  its  events,  by  having  vifited  the 
country  itfelf.  She  propofed  her  fufpicion 
to  Mr.  Loftus  :  he  denied  the  fad ;  and  flie 
thought  no  more  on  the  fubjecl:,  till  the 
prefent  ambiguous  hints  of  her  coufm,  con- 
jured up  thefe  doubts  anew;  and,  led  her 
to  fuppofe,  that  if  Pembroke  had  not  difo- 
beyed  his  father  fo  far  as  to  go  to  Warfaw, 
he  had  at  leaft  met  with  the  Count  Sobiefki 
in  fome  other  realm.  The  poffibility  that 
this  young  hero,  of  whom  fame  had 
fpoken  fo  loudly,  might  be  the  myfterious 
Conftantine,  bewildered  and  delighted  her. 
The  more  flie  compared  what  flie   had 

heard 
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heard  of  the  one,  with  what  fhe  had  wit- 
iiefied  in  the  other,  the  more  was  fhe  re- 
conciled to  the  probability  of  fo  wild  a 
hope.  Befides,  (lie  could  not  for  a  moment 
believe  that  her  coufm  would  fo  cruelly 
fport  with  her  delicacy  and  feelings,  as  to 
awaken  expedations  which  he  could  not 
fulfil. 

Agitated  by  a  fufpence  which  bordered 
on  agony,  with  a  beating  heart  (lie  heard  his 
quick  ftep  defcending  the  flairs.  The  door 
opened,  and  Pembroke,  flying  into  the 
room,  caught  up  his  hat:  as  he  was  darting 
away  again,  Mary,  unable  to  reftrain  her  / 
impatience,  with  an  imploring  voice  ejacu- 
lated his  name.  He  turned  round,  and 
difplayed  to  her  amazed  fight,  a  coun- 
tenance in  which  no  veftage  of  its 
former  animation  could  be  traced ;  his 
cheek  was  flufhed;  and  his  eyes  full  of 
diftradion,  fliot  a  wild  fire,  that  im- 
mediately flruck  to  her  heart.  Uncon- 
fcious  what  fhe  did,  fhe  ran  up  to  him  ; 
but  Pembroke  pufhing  her  back,  with 
parched  lips,  and  in  a  hurried  voice,  ex- 
claimed, "  Don't  afk  me  any  queftions, 
E  3  Mary^ 
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Mary,  if  you  would  not  drive  me  to  mad- 
nefs/' 

"  O  Heaven !"  cried  flie,  catching  his 
arm,  and  clinging  to  him  while  the  velocity 
of  his  motion  dragged  her  into  the  hall ; 
"  tell  me  !  Has  any  thing  happened  to  my 
guardian?  to  your  friend?  to  Conftan- 
tine?" 

"  No ;"  replied  he,  looking  at  her  with 
a  face  full  of  defperation  ;  "  but  my  father 
commands  me  to  treat  him  like  a  vil- 
lain/^ 

Mary  could  hardly  credit  her  fenfes,  at 
this  confirmation  that  Conftantine  and 
Sobielki  were  one  :  turning  giddy  with  the 
tumultuous  delight  which  ruflied  over  her 
foul,  (he  daggered  back  a  few  paces,  and^ 
leaning  againft  the  now  open  door,  tried  , 
to  recover  breath  to  regain  the  room  fhe 
had  left. 

Pembroke  having  efcaped  from  her 
grafp,  ran  furioufly  down  the  hill, 
mounted  his  horfe,  and,  forbidding  any 
groom  to  attend  him,  galloped  towards 
the  high-road  with  the  impetuofity  of  a 
madman.    AH  the  powers  of  his  foul  were 
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in  arms.  He  felt  himfelf  v/ounded,  dif- 
honoured,  fligmatifed  with  ingratitude, 
and  every  bafenefs,  which  can  degrade  the 
mind  of  man. 

Sir  Robert  Somerfet  had  founded  a 
hatred  of  the  Poles  and  Hungarians,  oa 
the  recolleftion  of  an  injury  which  he  had 
received  in  early  youth  from  fome  of  thofe 
people.  In  this  inftance  his  diflike  was 
implacable  ;  and  when  his  fon  fet  out  for 
the  continent,  he  pofitively  forbade  him  to 
enter  either  Poland  or  Hungary.  Never- 
thelefs,  when  Pembroke  joined  the  Baronet 
in  his  hbrary,  he  did  it  with  confidence. 
With  a  bounding  heart  and  animated  coun- 
tenance, he  recapitulated  how  he  had  been 
wrought  up  by  the  Ruffian  noblemen,  to 
take  up  arms  in  their  caufe  and  march 
into  Poland.  At  thefc  lafl:  words,  the  brow 
of  his  father  contraded. 

Pembroke,  who  expefted    fome  marks 

of     difpleafure,      haftened    to    obliterate 

his  difobedience,  by  narrating  the  t^twx. 

.  which   introduced,   not   only  the   young 

Count   Sobiefld   to  his  fuccour,  but  the 

E  4  confeqLuent 
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confequent  friendfliip  of  the  whole  of  that 
princely  family. 

Sir  Robert  made  no  other  reply  to 
this,  than  by  a  deeper  frown ;  and, 
when  Pembroke,  with  all  the  ardour 
of  youth,  attempted  to  defcribe  the  ca- 
lamitous death  of  the  Palatine,  the  hor- 
rors that  attended  the  lafl:  hours  of  the 
Countefs,  and  the  fucceeding  mifery  of 
Thaddeus,  who  was  now  in  England,  no 
language  can  paint  the  rage  which  burfi: 
at  once  from  the  Baronet.  He  (tamped 
on  the  ground,  he  covered  his  face  with 
his  clenched  hands ;  then  turning  on  his 
fon  with  the  moft  tremendous  fury,  he 
exclaimed,  '^Pembroke!  You  have  out- 
raged my  commands !  And  never  will  I 
pardon  you,  if  this  young  man  be  ever 
brought  into  my  fight/' 

"  Merciful  Heaven  !''  cried  Pembroke, 
thunder-ftruck  at  a  violence,  which  he  al- 
moft  wifhed  might  proceed  from  any  caufe 
but  intention  ;  "  Surely  fomething  has  agi- 
tated my  father  !  What  has  difcompofed 
you,  Sir  ?" 

Sir 
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Sir  Robert  (hook  his  head,  whilfl:  his 
teeth  appeared  to  grind  againft  each  other. 
"  Don't  miflake  me."  replied  he  in  a  firm 
voice,  "  I  am  perfeftly  in  my  fenfes.  It 
depends  on  you  that  I  fliall  continue  fo. 
You  know  my  oath  againft  thefe  accurfed 
Polanders ;  and,  I  repeat  again,  if  you 
ever  bring  that  young  man  into  my  fight, 
you  fliall  never  fee  7ne  more/* 

A  cold  dew  overfpread  the  body  of 
Pembroke.  He  would  have  caught  hold 
of  his  father's  hand,  but  he  held  it  back. 
''  O,  Sir!"  faid  he,  ''  You  furely  cannot 
intend  that  I  fhall  treat  with  ingratitude 
the  man  who  faved  my  life  ?" 

Sir  Robert  did  not  vouchfafe  him  an 
an  anfwer,  but  continued  walking  up  and 
down  the  room,  till  his  agitation  feeming 
to  encreafe  at  every  ftep,  he  opened  the 
door  of  an  interior  apartment^  and  retired, 
bidding  his  fon  remain. 

The  horror-ftruck  Pembroke  ^^'aited  for 
near  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  his  father 
re-entered.  When  he  did  appear,  the  deep 
gloom  of  his  eye  gave  no  encouragement 
to  his  fon,  who,  hanging  down  his  head, 
E  5  recoiled 
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recoiled  from  fpeaking  firft.  Sir  Robert  ap- 
proached with  a  compofed  but  fevere 
countenance^  and  faidy  ''  I  have  been  feek- 
ing  every  palliation  that  your  conduct  will 
admit,  but  I  can  find  none.  Before  you 
quitted  England,  you  knew  v/ell  my  ab- 
horrence of  the  Poliih  nation.  One  of 
that  country,  many  years  ago,  wounded 
my  happinefs  in  a  way  that  I  fhall  never 
recover.  From  that  hour,  I  took  an  oath, 
never  to  enter  its  borders ;  and  never  to 
fuffer  one  of  its  people  to  come  within  my 
doors.  Rafli,  difobedient  boy  !  You  know 
my  difpofition,  and  you  have  feen  the  emo-^ 
tion  with  which  this  dilemma  has  (haken 
my  foul !  But,  be  it  on  your  own  head : 
you  have  incurred  obligations  which  I 
cannot  repay.  I  will  not  perjure  myfelf 
to  defray  a  debt  contrafted  againft  my 
pofitive  and  declared  principles.  I  never 
will  fee  this  Poland  er  you  fpeak  of;  and, 
it  is  my  exprefs  command,  on  pain  of  my 
eternal  malediftion,  that  you  break  with 
him  entirely.'* 

Pembroke,  with  a  deep  groan,  fell  into 
jdL  feat.     Sir  Robert  proceeded .r 

"  I  pity 
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"  I  pity  your  diftrefs,  Pembroke,  but 
my  refolution  cannot  be  fhaken.  Oaths 
are  nor  to  be  broken  with  impunity.  You 
mull:  either  refign  him,  or  refign  me.  We 
may  compromife  your  debt  of  gratitude ; 
I  will  give  you  deeds  to  put  your  friend  in 
poffeffion  of  five  hundred  a  year  for  life, 
for  ever ;  but,  from  the  hour  in  which  you; 
tell  him  fo,  you  mull  never  fee  him 
more." 

Sir  Robert  was  preparing  to  quit  the 
room  ;  when  Pembroke,  ftarting.  from  hi$- 
chair,  threw  himfelf  in  agony  on  his  knees, 
and  catching  by  the  (kirt  of  his  coat,  im- 
plored him,  for  God*s  fake,  to  recall  his 
words ;  to  remember,  that  he  was  affixing 
everlafting  diftionour  on  his  fon!  "  Remem- 
ber, dear  Sir  V^  cried  he,  holding  hi^  (Irug- 
gling  hand,  *'  that  the  man  to  whom  you 
offer  money  as  a  compenfation  for  infulf, 
is  of  a  nature  too  noble  to  receive  it.  He 
will  rejeft  it,  and  fpurn  me  ^  and  I  Ihall 
feel  that  I  defer ve  his  fcorn.  For  mercy's 
fake,  fpare  me  the  agony  of  harrowing  up 
the  heart  of  my  preferver ;  of  meeting  re- 
proach from  his  eyes  1" 

£  6  ^  Leave 
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"  Leave  me  P*  cried  the  Baronet,  break- 
ing from  him  ;  "  I  repeat,  unlefs  you  wifli 
to  incur  my  curfe,  do  as .  I  have  com- 
manded/' 

Thus  outraged,  thus  agonized,  Pem- 
broke had  appeared  before  the  eyes  of  his 
coufin  Mary,  more  like  a  diftracted  crea- 
ture, than  a  man  poflefled  of  his  fenfes. 
Shortly  after  his  abrupt  departure,  her 
apprehenfion  was  petrified  to  a  dreadful 
certainty  of  fome  cruel  ruin  to  her  hopes, 
by  an  order  which  (he  received  in  the 
hand-writing  of  her  uncle,  commanding 
her  not  to  attempt  vifiting  Lady  Tine- 
mouth,  whilft  the  Count  Sobielki  con- 
tinued to  be  her  gueft. 

Hardly  knowing  whither  he  went,  Pem- 
broke did  not  arrive  at  the  ruined  aiHe 
which  leads  up  to  the  habitable  part  of  the 
Abbey,  till  near  three  o'clock.  He  inqui- 
red of  the  fervant  who  took  his  horfe, 
whether  the  Countefs  and  Mr.  Conflantine 
were  at  home.  The  man  replied  in  the  af- 
firmative; but  added  with  a  faddened 
countenance,  that  he  feared  neither  of  them 
could  be  feen. 

"For 
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"  For  what   reafon  ?''    demanded    So- 
merfet. 

"  Alas  !  Sir,"  replied  the  fervant,  "  this 
day  at  noon,  whilft  my  lady  was  dreffing, 
file  was  feized  with  a  violent  fit  of  cough- 
ing, which  ended  in  the  rupture  of  a  blood 
veflel.  It  continued  to  flow  fo  long,  that 
Mr.  Conftantine  told  the  apothecary 
whom  he  had  fummoned,  to  fend  for  Dr, 
Cavendifl],  aphyfician  of  his  acquaintance, 
who  is  now  at  Stamford.  The  Doftor  is 
not  yet  arrived,  and  Mr.  Conflantine  won't 
leave  my  lady." 

Though  Mr.  Somerfet  was  truly  con- 
cerned at  the  illnefs  of  the  Countefs,  the 
refpite  it  afforded  him  from  immediately 
declaring  the  ungrateful  meffage  of  Sir 
Robert,  gave  him  no  inconfiderable  de- 
gree of  eafe.  Some  little  relieved  by  the 
hope  of  being  for  one  day  fpared  the 
anguifh  of  difplaying  his  father  in  a  dif- 
graceful  light,  he  entered  the  Abbey; 
and  commiffioned  a  maid-fervant  to  inform 
Thaddeus  that  he  was  below. 


In 


86  THADDRUS    OF    WARSAW. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  girl  returned  with 
the  following  lines  fcrawled  on  a  piece  of 
paper. 

"  I  am  grieved,  that  I  cannot  fee  my  dear 
Somerfet  to-day  ;  and  more  grieved  for  the 
caufe  :  I  fear  my  revered  friend  is  on  her 
death-bed.  I  have  fent  for  Dr.  Cavendilh, 
who  is  now  at  Stamford;,  doubtlefs  you 
know  that  he  is  a  man  of  firft  rate  abi- 
lities :  if  human  fkill  could  preferve  her,. 
I  might  yet  have  hopes }  but  her  diforder 
is  a  confumption,  and  its  ftrokeis  fure.  I 
am  now  fitting  by  her  bed-fide,  and  writ- 
ing what  flie  didates,  to  her  hufbandy 
her  fon,  and  her  daughter  :  painful,  you 
may  believe  is  the  taik  !  I  cannot,  my  dear 
Somerfet,  add  more,  than  my  hope  of  fee- 
ing you  foon ;  and  that  you  will  join  in 
prayers  to  heaven  for  the  reftoration  of  my 
ineftimable  friend,  with  your  faithful 

"  SOBIESKI.^^ 

*'  Alas!  unhappy, perfecuted  Sobiefki!*' 
thought  Pembroke,  as  he  clofed  the  paper  j 
"  To  what  art  thou  doomed !  Some  friends 

are 
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are  torn  from  thee  by  death  ;    others,  de- 
fert  thee  in  the  hour  of  trouble  !'^ 

He  took  out  his  pencil,  to  anfwer  this 
diftreffing  epiille,  but  he  Hopped  at  the  firft 
word  ^  he  durft  not  write  that  his  father 
would  fulfil  any  one  of  thofe  engagements 
which  he  had  fo  largely  promifed ;  and, 
throwing  away  the  pencil  and  the  paper, 
he  left  a  verbal  declaration  of  his  for- 
row  at  what  had  happened,  and  an  af- 
furance  of  calling  next  day.  Turning 
his  back  on  a  houfe  which  he  had  left  in 
the  morning  with  fuch  animating  hopes,. 
he  re-mounied  his  horfe,  and,  melancholy 
and  flow,  rode  about  the  country  till  even- 
ing ;  fo  unwilling  was  he  to  return  to  that 
home,  which  now  threatened  him  with  the 
frowns  of  his  father,  the  tears  of  Mary 
Beaufort,  and  the  miferable  refledions  of 
his  own  wretched  heart* 
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CHAP.    IV. 

ipvocTOR  Cavendifii  not  having  quitted 
his  friend  at  Stamford,  fet  off  for  Har- 
rowby  the  inftant  Mr.  Conftantine's  meffen- 
ger  arrived  ;  and,  before  midnight  alighted 
at  the  Abbey. 

When  he  entered  Lady  Tinemouth's 
chamber,  he  found  her  ladyfhip  fupported 
in  the  arms  of  Thaddeus,  and  ftruggling 
with  a  fecond  rupture  of  her  lungs,  which 
feemed  to  threaten  immediate  diffolution. 
As  he  approached  the  bed,  Thaddeus  turn- 
ed his  eyes  on  him  with  an  expreflion  that 
powerfully  told  his  fears.  Dr.  Cavendifli 
filently  fqueezed  his  hand ;  then  taking  from 
his  pocket  fome  ftyptic  drops  which  he  had 
brought  on  purpofe,  he  made  the  Coua- 
tefs  fwallow  them,  and  foon  faw  that  they 
fuccecded  in  flopping  the  blood. 

Thaddeus  and  his  friend  remained  by 
the  fide  of  the  fuffering  Lady  Tinemouth 

till 
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till  towards  ten  in  the  morning,  when  fhe 
funk  into  a  gentle  fleep.  Complete  ftill- 
nefs  being  necefl'ary  to  continue  this  re- 
pofe,  the  Doftor  propofed  leaving  a  maid 
to  watch  by  her  ladyfliip ;  and,  drawing 
the  Count  out  of  the  room,  defcended  the 
(lairs. 

Mr.  Somerfet,  who  had  been  arrived 
half  an  hour,  met  them  in  the  breakfafl- 
parlour.  After  a  few  kind  words  ex- 
changed between  the  parties,  they  all  fat 
down  with  dejefted  countenances  to  their 
melancholy  meal.  Thaddeus  was  too 
much  abforbed  in  the  fcene  he  had 
left,  to  fwallow  any  thing  but  a  difli  of 
coffee. 

"  Do  you  think  Lady  Tinemouth  is  in 
imminent  danger  ?'*  inquired  Pembroke  of 
the  Do6lor. 

Dr.  Cavendifh  fighed,  and  turning  to 
Thaddeus,  diredled  to  him  the  anfwer 
which  his  friend's  queftion  had  demanded. 
*^  I  am  afraid,  my  dear  Mr.  Conftantine," 
faid  he,  in  a  reludant  voice ;  "  that  you 
are  to  fuftain  a  new  trial !    I  really  fear, 

that 
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that  her  ladyfhip  cannot   live   eight-and- 
forty  hours." 

Thaddeus  threw  down  his  eyes  and 
fhuddered,  but  made  no  reply.  Further 
remarks  were  prevented  by  a  meflenger 
from  the  Countefs,  who  defired  Mr.  Con- 
il:antine*s  immediate  attendance  at  her 
ladyfhip's  bed-fide.  He  obeyed.  In  half 
an  hour  he  returned  vvith  the  tears  yet 
wet  on  his  cheek. 

^'  Dear  Thaddeus  !^*  cried  Pembroke, 
rifing  and  taking  his  hand^  "  I  truft  the 
Countefs  is  not  worfe  ?  This  emotion  o£ 
yours  is  too  diflreffing:  it  afflifts  my  very 
heart.^*  Pembroke  felt  that  it  rent  it;  for 
he  could  not  help  internally  acknow- 
ledging, that  when  Sobiefld  fhould  clofe 
the  eyes  of  Lady  Tinemouth,  he  would  be 
paying  the  laft  fad  office  to  his  laft  friend. 
That  dear  diftinftion  he  durft  no  longer 
arrogate  to  himfelf.  Denied  the  fulfilment 
of  its  duties,  he  felt,  that  to  retain  the  title, 
would  be  an  aflumption  without  a  right. 

Thaddeus  drew  his  hand  over  his  again 
brimming  eyes  3  "  The  Countefs  herfelf,'* 

faid 
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faid  he,  "  feels  the  truth  of  what  Dr.  Ca- 
vendifli  told  us.  She  ient  for  me,  to  beg 
as  I  loved  her,  or  would  wifh  to  fee  her 
die  in  peace,  to  devife  fome  means  of  bring- 
ing her  daughter  to  the  Abbey  to  night. 
As  for  Lord  Harwold,  fhe  fays,  his  beha- 
viour fince  he  arrived  at  manhood,  has 
been  of  a  nature  fo  cruel  and  unnatural^ 
that  {he  would  not  draw  on  herfelf  the 
niifery,  or  he  the  added  guilt,  of  a  refufal : 
for  Lady  Albina,  who  has  been  quiefcent 
in  all  their  barbarities,  fhe  trulls,  (he  might 
be  prevailed  on  to  feek  a  laft  embrace  from 
a  dying  parent.  It  is  this  requeft,^*  added 
Thaddeus,  "  that  has  thus  agitated  me. 
When  (he  pictured  to  me,  with  all  the  fer- 
vour of  a  mother,  her  dealing  fondnefs  for 
this  daughter,  (on  whom,  whenever  fhe 
did  venture  to  hope,  all  her  fairy  dreams 
had  refl:ed;)  when  fhe  wrung  my  hands, 
and  befeeched  me,  as  if  I  bad  been  the 
fole  difpofer  of  her  fate,  to  let  her  fee  her 
child  before  (he  died ;  I  could  only  pro- 
mife  every  exertion  to  effect  it  ;  and,  with 
an  aching  heart,  I  came  to  confult  you.** 

Dr. 
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Dr.  Cavendifli  was  opening  his  lips  to 
fpeak ;  but  Somerfet,  in  his  eagernefs  to 
relieve  his  friend,  did  not  perceive  it,  a:nd 
immediately  anfwered  :  "  I  will  undertake 
this  very  hour  what  you  have  promifed. 
I  know  that  Lord  Tinemouth's  family  are 
now  at  the  Wold.  It  is  only  thirty  miles 
diftant.  I  will  fend  a  fervant,  to  have 
relays  of  horfes  ready.  My  curricle, 
which  is  at  the  door,  will  be  more  conve- 
nient than  a  chaife ;  and  I  will  engage  to 
be  back  befofe  to-morrow  morning.  Write 
a  letter,  Thaddeus,"  continued  he,  "  to 
Lady  Albina ;  tell  her  of  her  mother's 
fituation ;  and,  though  I  have  never  feen 
her  ladyftiip,  I  will  give  it  into  her  own 
hand,  and  carry  her  off  direftly,  even 
were  it  in  the  face  of  her  rafcally  father.'' 

The  pale  cheeks  of  Thaddeus  were 
flufhed  with  a  momentary  heclic  ;  turn- 
ing to  Dr.  Cavendifli,  he  begged  him 
to  write,  whilll  he  walked  out  with  his 
friend  to  order  the  carriage.  Pembroke  was 
thanked  for  his  zeal,  but  it  was  not  by 
words ;  they  are  too  weak  vehicles  to  con- 
vey ftrong  feelings  j    Thaddeus  prefled  his 

hand. 
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hand,  and  accompanied  the  adion  with  a 
look  that  fpoke  volumes.  The  warm  heart 
of  Pembroke,  expanding  under  the  ani- 
mated gratitude  of  his  friend :  He  fprung  in- 
to his  feat,  and  forgot  till  he  had  loft  fight  of 
Harrowby  Hill,  how  foon  he  muft  appear  to 
that  friend,  as  the  moft  ungrateful  of  men. 

It  was  near  four  in  the  afternoon,  before 
Mr.  Somerfet  left  his  curricle  at  the  little 
inn  which  fkirts  the  village  of  Harthorpe. 
The  paling  belonging  to  Lord  Tinemouth's 
park,  was  only  a  few  yards  diftant ;  but, 
fearful  of  being  obferved,  Pembroke  fought 
a  more  obfcure  part ;  and,  fcaling  a  wall 
covered  by  the  branches  of  high  trees,  he 
found  a  way  to  the  houfe  through  an  almoft 
impaffible  thicket. 

He  watched  two  hours  for  the  appearance 
of  Lady  Albina,  (whofe  youth  and  elegance 
he  thought  would  unequivocally  diftinguifh 
her  from  the  reft  of  the  Earl's  houfehold,) 
but  in  vain.  Defponding  of  fuccefs,  he  was 
preparing  to  change  his  ftation,  when  he 
heard  a  found  among  the  withered  leaves, 
and  the  next  moment,  a  beautiful  young 
creature  pafled  the  bufh  behind  which  he 

was 
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was  concealed.  The  fine  fymmetry  of  her 
profile,  affured  him  that  flie  mud:  be  the 
daughter  of  Lady  Tinemouth.  She  fioop- 
.  ed  to  gather  a  china  afler:  Pembroke, 
knowing  that  no  time  ought  to  be  lod, 
gently  emerged  from  his  recefs ;  but  not 
fo  (lilly  as  to  efcape  the  ear  of  Lady  Albina, 
who  inftantly  looking  round,  fcreamed, 
and  would  have  fled,  had  he  not  thrown 
himfelf  before  her,  and  exclaimed,  "  Stay, 
Lady  Albina  !  For  Heaven's  fake,  ftay  !  I 
come  from  your  mother  !" 

Her  ladyfhip  gazed  fearfully  in  his  face, 
and  tried  to  releafe  her  hand  which  he  had 
feized  to  prevent  her  flight. 

"  Do  not  be  alarmed  ;"  continued  he, 
*^  no  harm  is  intended  you.  I  am  the  fon 
of  Sir  Robert  Somerfet,  and  the  friend  of 
your  mother,  who  is  now  on  the  point  of 
death.  She  implores  to  fee  you  this  night, 
(for  (he  has  hardly  an  hour  to  live,)  to 
hear  from  your  own  lips,  that  you  do  not 
hate  her/* 

Lady  Albina,  now  wholly  given  up  to 

his  relation,  trembled  dreadfully;  and,  with 

faded  cheeks,  and  quivering  lips,  replied, 

2  **  Hate 
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*'  Hate  my  mother  !  O,  no  !  I  have  ever 
dearly  loved  her  V 

A  flood  of  tears  prevented  her  fpeaking 
further  ;  and  Pembroke  perceiving  that  he 
had  gained  her  confidence,  put  the  doc- 
tor's letter  into  her  hand.  The  gentle 
heart  of  Lady  Albina  bled  at  every  word 
which  her  almoft  blinded  eyes  read  over ; 
turning  to  Pembroke,  who  flood  con- 
templating her  lovely  countenance  with 
the  deepefl  intereft,  fhe  faid,  "  Pray,  Mr. 
Somerfet,  take  me  immediately  to  my  mo- 
ther. If  fhe  were  to  die  before  I  can  arrive, 
I  fliall  be  made  miferable  for  life.  Alas  ! 
alas !  I  have  never  been  allowed  to  be- 
hold her?  Never  been  allowed  to  vifit 
London,  becaufe  my  father  knew  that  I 
believed  my  poor  mother  innocent,  and 
would  have  feen  her,  if  it  were  pofTible  ;*' 

Lady  Albina  wept  violently  as  fhe  fpoke, 
and  giving  her  hand  to  Pembroke,  added, 
timidly  looking  round  to  the  houfe,  '*  You 
muft  take  me  now.  We  muft  haften 
away,  in  cafe  we  fliould  be  furprifed.  If 
Lady  Sophia  were   to  know  that   I  have 

been 
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been  fpeaking  with  any  body  out  of  the 
family,  I  fhould  be  locked  up  for  months.'* 
Pembroke  did  not  require  a  fecond  com- 
mand from  his  beautiful  charge,  but  con- 
cluding herthrough  theunfrequented  paths 
by  which  he  had  entered,  foon  feated  her 
in  his  curricle ;  he  flieltered  her  delicate 
form  with  his  great  coat,  and  tied  down  her 
ftraw  hat  with  his  cambric  handkerchief; 
then  whipping  his  horfes,  fet  ofton  full 
gallop,  towards  the  melancholy  goal  of 
his  enterprize. 

The  tender  Lady  Albina,  whofe  inge- 
nuous mind  had  ever  been  proof  againfl: 
the  malicious  infinuations  of  Lady  Sophia 
to  the  prejudice  of  Lady  TInemouth,  fat 
by  the  fide  of  Mr.  Somerfet,  fometimes 
mute  with  forrow;  fometimes,  lament- 
ing, with  all  the  artlefs  eloquence  of 
nature,  the  injuries  of  her  dying  parent, 
and  her  own  unhappinefs,  in  having  been  fo 
long  witheld  from  paying  duty,  where  flie 
owed  fo  much  affeftion. 

Whilft  thefe  two  anxious  travellers  were 
purfuing  their  fad  journey,  the  inhabitants 

of 
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of  the  abbey  were  diftraded  with  appre- 
henfion  that  the  Countefs  would  expire 
before  their  arrival.  Ever  fince  Lady 
Tinemouth  had  been  informed  that  Mr. 
Somerfet  was  gone  to  the  Wold,  hope  and 
fear  agitated  her  almoft  to  fuffocation ;  at 
length,  wearied  out  with  folicitude  and  ex- 
peftation,  fhe  turned  her  dim  eyes  upon 
upon  Thaddeus,  and  forcing  a  fmile,  faid, 
in  a  languid  voice,  "  My  dear  friend,  it 
muft  be  near  midnight.  I  (hall  never  fee 
the  morning ;  I  fhall  never  in  this  world 
fee  my  child.  I  pray  you,  thaak  Mr.  So- 
merfet for  all  the  trouble  I  have  occafion- 
ed;  and  my  daughter,  my  Albina!'-  ad- 
ded her  ladyfliip,  hardly  able  to  articulate. 
"  Oh  !  Father  of  mercies !''  cried  ihe, 
holding  up  her  clafped  hands,  "  pour  all 
thy  bleflings  on  her  head,  (he  has  never 
wilfully  given  this  broken  heart  a  pang  P* 

The  Countefs  had  hardly  ended  fpeaking, 
when  Thaddeus  heard  a  buftle  on  the 
Itairs ;  fufpecting  that  it  might  be  the 
arrival  of  his  friend,  he  made  a  fign  to 
Dr.  Cavendifli  to  go  and  enquire.     His 
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•heart  beat  violently,  whilfl:  he  kept  his  eye 
fixed  on  the  door,  and  held  the  faint- 
ing pulfe  of  Lady  Tinemouth  in  his  hand. 
Thedodor  re-entered,  and,  in  a  low  voice, 
whifpered,   ^'  Lady  Albina  is  here.'* 

The  words  afted  like  magic  on  the  fa- 
ding fenfes  of  the  Countefs ;  with  preterna- 
tural ftrength  (he  ftarted  from  her  pillow, 
and  .catching  hold  of  Sobieflvi's  arm  with 
both  hers,  cried,  "  O!  give  her  to  me, 
wliilft  I  have  life  !'* 

Lady  Albina  appcar-ed,  led  in  by  Pem- 
broke, but  inftantly  quitting  his  hand,^ 
with  an  agonizing  fliriek  flie  ruflied  to- 
wards the  bed,  and  flung  herfelf  into  the 
extended  arms  of  her  mother.  Thofe 
arms  clofed  on  her,  and  the  head  of  the 
Countefs  refted  on  her  bofom. 

Dr.  Cavendifh  foon  perceived^  by  the 

ftruggles  of  the  young  lady,  that  ihe  was 

in   convulfions ;    taking  her  off  the  bed, 

he    configned     her    to    Pembroke    and 

Thaddeus,  who  carried  her  into  another 

apartment:    he    remained    to    alTift   the 

Countefs.^ 

Albina 
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Albma  was  removed ;  but  her  eyes  of  the 
amiable  and  injured  mother,  were  never 
again  unclofed  :  fhe  had  breathed  her  lafl 
figh  in  grateful  exftacy  on  the  bofom  of  her 
daughter  ;  and  Heaven  had  taken  her  fpot- 
iefs  foul  to  itfelf. 

Being  convinced  that  the  Countefs  was 
indeed  no  more,  the  good  doftor  left  her 
remains  in  charge  with  the  women,  and 
Repairing  to  the  adjoining  room,  found 
Lady  xllbma  yet  fenfelefs,  in  the  arms  of 
his  two  friends.  She  was  laid  on  a  fofa,  and 
davendifli  was  pouring  fome  drops  into  her 
mouth,  when  he  defcried  Thaddeus  gli« 
ding  foftly  out  of  the  room  :  defirous  to 
fpare  him  the  fhock  of  fuddenly  feeing  the 
corpfe  of  one  whom  beloved  fo  dearly, 
he  faid,  "  Stop,  Mr.  Conftantine !  I  con- 
jure you,  do  not  go  into  the  Countefs's 
room !" 

The  eyes  of  Thaddeus  turned  with . 
quicknefs  on  the  diftrefTed  face  of  the  phy- 
fician ;  one  glance  explained  what  the 
'  doftor  durfl  not  fpeak  ;  and  haftily  faying, 
"  I  fhall  obey  you/'  He  hurried  from  the 
chamber. 

F  2  In 
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In  the  Count's  rapid  defcent  from  Lady 
Albina's  room,  to  the  breakfalt-parlour, 
he  too  plainly  perceived,  by  the  tears   of 
the  fervants,  that  he  had  now  no  forrows 
to  regret  but   his  own.     He  darted  from 
the  clamorous  laments  of  thele  honeft  peo- 
ple  into   the   parlour,    and  Ihutting   the 
door,  threw  himfelf  down  on  a  fofa  ;    but 
reft  induced   thought,  and  thought  har- 
rowed up  his  foul.     He  ftarted  from  his 
pofition  ;  he  paced  the  room  in  a  paroxyfm 
-Gt  anguifli ;    he  would  have  given  worlds 
for  one  tear  to  relieve  his  oppreffed  heart. 
-Ready  to  fuffocate,  he  threw  open  a  win- 
dovt',  and  leaned  out.     Not  a  (tar  appear- 
ed   to    light  the    Iky;    the    wind    blew 
freflily  ;  and,  with  parched  lips,  he  inhaled 
it,  as  the  reviving  breath  of  heaven. 

He  was  fitting  on  the  window-feat, 
with  his  head  leaning  againft  the  cafe*- 
ment,  when  Pembroke  entered  unob-  : 
ferved  :  walking  up  to  him,  he  laid  his 
hand  upon  his  arm,  and  ejaculated,  in  a 
tremulous  voice,  "  Thaddeus,  dear  Thad- 
deus!'' 

Thaddeus 
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Tha Jdeus  rofe  at  the  well-  known  founds  y 
they  reminded  hhn  that  he  was  not  yet 
alone  in  the  world  ;  and  throwing  himfelf 
upon  the  bofom  of  Mr.  Somerfet,  he  ex- 
claimed, "  Heaven  has  ftill  referved  thee, 
my  dear  Pembroke,  to  be  my  comforter ! 
In  thy  friendfhip,'^  added  he,  wiping  away 
the  tears  which  relieved  his  burfting  heart ; 
*'  I  {hall  find  an  aftedion  fimilar  with 
thofe  which  are  gone  forever  :  my  friend, 
my  brother !  you  are  the  laft  cord  that 
binds  me  to  the  world,'* 

Pembroke  received  the  embrace  of  his 
friend  ;  he  felt  his  tears  upon  his  cheek ; 
but  he  could  neither  return  the  one,  nor 
fympathize  with  the  other.  The  convic- 
tion, that  he  was  foon  to  fever  that  cord 
which  bound  them  to  each  other ;  that  he 
was  to  cut  afunder  that  knot  which  ought 
to  have  united  them  for  ever  ;  that  he  was 
to  deprive  the  man  who  had  preferved  his 
life,  of  the  only  ftay  of  his  exiftence,  and 
abandon  him  at  once  to  defpair  !  all  thefe 
ideas  ftruck  to  his  foul ;  and,  grafping  the 
hand  of  bis  friend,  he  gazed  at  his  averted 
and  deje£led  features,  with  a  look  of  def- 
F  3  perate 
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perate  horror.  "  Sobiefki,"  cried  FiCy 
*'  uhatever  may  happen,  never  forget,  tha! 
I  fwear,  I  love  you  dearer  than  my  life ! 
And,  when  I  am  forced  to  abandon  my 
friend,  I  fhall  not  be  long  of  abandoning 
what  will  then  be  worthlefs  to  me/' 

Not  perceiving  the  phrenzy  of  eye  which 
accompanied  this  energetic  declaration, 
Thaddeus  gave  no  other  meaning  to  the 
words,  than  beheving  it  to  be  the  mofl 
expreffive  affurance  of  affeftion  that  the 
forceful  nature  of  his  friend  could  de- 
vife. 

The  entrance  of  Dr.  Cavendifh  difturb* 
ed  the  two  young  men,  to  whom  he  im- 
mediately communicated  the  encreafed 
indifpofition  of  Lady  Albina. 

'*  The  fliock/'  faid  he,  ''  which  fhe 
has  received  from  the  meeting,  and  death 
of  her  mother,  has  fo  materially  fhaken 
her  delicate  frame,  that  I  have  ordered  her 
to  bed,  and  adminiftered  an  opiate,  which 
I  hope  will  procure  fome  repofe  :  and  you, 
my  dear  Sir/'  added  he,  addrefling  the 
Count,  "  you  had  better  feek  a  little  reft  ! 
The  ftouteft  conftitution  might  fink  under 

what 
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tV'hat  you  have  lately  endured.  Pray, 
allow -Mr.  Somerfet  and  myfelf  to  pre- 
vail on  you,  on  our  accounts,  if  not  on 
vour  own,  to  retire  for  half  an  hour  !'* 

Thaddeus,  in  difregard  of  his  perfonal 
comfort,  never  infringed  on  that  of  others ; 
he  felt  that  he  could  not  fleep :  but  he 
knew  it  would  gratify  his  benevolent 
friends,  to  fuppofe  that  he  did  ;  and  ac* 
cordingly,  without  oppofition,  he  went  to  a 
room,  and  throwing  himfelf  on  the  bed,  lay 
for  near  an  hour,  ruminating  on  what  had 
pafled.  There  is  an  omniprefence  in 
thought^  or  a  velocity  producing  nearly  the 
fame  effefl:,  which  brings  within  the  fliort 
fpace  of  a  few  minutes,  the  images  of  many 
foregoing  years.  In  almofl:  the  fame  mo- 
ment, Thaddeus  pondered  on  his  ftrange 
meeting  with  the  Countefs,  her  melancholy 
ftory,  her  forlorn  death-bed,  the  fatal  fe^ 
crct  that  her  vile  hufband  and  fon  were 
his  father  and  brother ;  and  that  her 
daughter,  whom  bis  warm  heart  acknow- 
ledged as  a  fifter,  was  with  him  under  the 
fame  roof,  and,  like  him,  the  innocent 
inheriter  of  her  father's  ihame. 

r.  4  Whilft 
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Whlift  thefe  multifarious  and  painful 
meditations  were  agitating  his  pertuibed 
mind,  Dr.  Cavendifli  found  repofe  on  a 
couch,  and  Pembroke  Somerfet,  every 
inflant  feelinp^  greater  abhorrence  to  his^ 
migrateful  tafk,  refolved  once  more  to  try 
the  influence  of  entreaty  on  the  otherwile 
generous  fpirit  of  his  father.  With  a  half 
hopiFig,  half  defponding  heart,  he  com« 
menced  thislaft  attempt^  to  fliake,if  poffible, 
fo  fatal  a  refolution : 

*'  To  Sir  Robert  Somerfet^  Bart.  Somerfet 
Cqftle. 
"  I  haYC  not  ventured  into  the  prefence 
of  my  dear  father,  fince  he  uttered  thofe 
dreadful  words,  which  I  would  give  up  my 
exiftence  to  believe  I  had  never  heard. 
You  denounced  a  curfe  upon  me,  if  I  op- 
pofed  your  will  to  immediately  break  all 
connexion  with  the  man  who  preferv- 
ed  my  life.  When  I  think  on  this ;  when 
I  remember  that  it  was  from  yoii  I  received 
a  command  fo  inexplicable  in  yourfelf,  fo 
difgraceful  to  me,  I  am  nearly  mad  :  and 
what  I  fhall  be,  Ihould  you,  by  repeating 

your 
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your  injundions,  force  me  to  obey  them. 
Heaven  only  knows !  but  I  feel  that  I  can- 
not furvive  the  lofs  of  my  honour,  and  the 
facrifice  of  my  character  for  every  prin- 
ciple of  virtue,  which  fuch  conduct  mufl 
forever  deftroy. 

"  O,  my  father !  I  conjure  you !  re- 
fleft,  before,  in  compliance  with  an  oath^ 
which  it  was  almofl:  guilt  to  make,  you  de- 
cree your  only  fon  to  everlafting  fhame  and 
remorfe  !  Acl  how  I  will,  I  fhall  never  be 
happy  more.  I  cannot  live  under  your 
malediftioni  and  fhould  I  give  up  my 
friend,  m.y  confcience  will  reproach  me 
at  every  inftant  of  my  exiftence.  Can  I 
draw  that  breath  which  he  prolonged,  and 
ceafe  to  remember,  that  I  have  abandoned 
him  to  want  and  mifery  ?  It  were  vain  to 
flatter  myfelf,  that  he  will  condefcend  to 
efcape  either,  by  the  munificence  which  you 
offer  as  a  compenfation  for  my  friendfliip. 
No  ;  I  cannot  believe  that  his  fenfible  and 
independent  nature  is  fo  changed :  cirr 
cumftances  never  had  any  power  over  the 
nobility  of  his  foul. 

F  5  "  The 
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"  The  hand  of  misfortune,  which  threw 
Count  Sobiefki  friendlefs  on  the  bounty 
of  England,  cannot  mal^e  him  appear  other- 
wife  in  my  eyeS5than  as  that  idol  of  Warfaw, 
whofe  fmil^  was  honour^  whofe  friendfhip 
conferred  diftinftion.  Though  deprived 
'^  of  the  fplendour  of  command  ;  though 
the  eager  circle  of  friends  no  longer  clufter 
round  him;  though  a  ftranger  in  this 
country,  and  without  a  home ;  though  in 
place  of  an  equipage  and  retinue,  he  is  fol- 
lowed by  calamity  and  negleft  ;  yet,  in  my 
mind,  I  Itill  fee  him  in  his  car  of  triumph :  I 
fee  not  only  the  oppofer  of  his  nation*s  ene- 
mies, but  the  vanquifber  of  his  own  de- 
lires ;  I  fee  the  heir  of  a  princely  houfe, 
even  when  deferted  by  mankind,  yet  en- 
compaffed  by  his  virtues ;  I  fee  him, 
though  cad  out  from  a  hardened  and  un- 
juft  fociety,  dill  furrounded  by  the  linger- 
ing fpirits  of  thofe  who '  have  fled  to  bet- 
ter worlds !"  And  this  is  the  man,  my 
dear  father,  (whom  I  am  fure,  had  he 
been  of  any  other  country  than  Poland, 
you  would  have  feledled  from  all  other 
men,  to  be  the  friend  and  example  of 

your 
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your  fon  ;)  this  is  he,  whom  you  command 
me  to  thruft  away  ! 

"  I  befeech  you,  to  reconfider  this  in- 
junftion!  I  am  now  writing  under  the 
fame  roof  with  him :  it  depends  on  yoUj 
my  ever  revered  father,  whether  I  am  do- 
ing fo  for  the  laft  time ;  whether  this  is 
the  laft  day  in  which  your  fon  is  to  feel 
himfelf  a  man  of  honour ;  whether  he  is 
henceforth  to  be  a  wretch  overwhelmed 
with  fhame  and  forrow ! 

"  I  have  not  yet  dared  to  utter  one 
word  of  what  your  cruel  orders  didated, 
to  my  unhappy  friend  ;  he  is  now  retired 
to  a  room  to  obtain  foine  reft,  after  the 
anguifti  of  witneffing  the  death  of  Lady 
Tinemouth  who  died  this  night,  in  coiife- 
quence  of  an  illnefs  which  only  lafted 
eight-and-forty  hours.  Should  I  have  to 
tell  him,  that  he  is  to  lofe  me  too, — but  I 
cannot  add  more.  Your  own  heart,  my 
dear  father,  muft;  tell  you,  that  my 
foul  is  on  the  rack,  till  I  have  ai>  a^fwer 
to  this  letter, 

"  Before  I  fhut  my  paper,  let  me  im« 

plore  you  on  my  knees !  whatever  you 

F  6  may 
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may  decide,  do  not  hate  me  ;  do  not  load 
my  breaking  heart  with  a  parent's  curfe  I 
"Whatever  I  may  be,  however  low  and  de- 
graded in  my  own  eyes,  ftill,  that  I  have 
facrificed  what  is  mod  precious  to  me,  to 
my  father,  will  impart  the  only  confolation 
that  will  then  have  power  to  reach  your 
dutiful  fon, 

*^  Pembroke  Somerfet." 

'^^  Harrowhy  Abbey^ 
Five  0* clock  in  the  rnorning.^^ 

Dr.  Cavendifh  remained  in  a  pro- 
found fleep,  whilft  Pembroke,  with  an 
aching  heart,  having  written  the  above 
letter,  and  difpatched  it  with  a  man  and 
horfe,  tried  to  compofe  himfelf,  to  half  an 
hour's  forgetf.ilnefs  of  life  and  its  tur- 
moils;  but  he  found  his  attempts  as  inef- 
feftual  as  thofe  of  his  friend. 

Thaddeus  tofled  and  tumbled  on  his 
reftlefs  pillow.  Reludant  to  difturb  the 
doftor  and  Somerfet,  whom  he  hoped, 
having  lefs  caufe  for  regret,  had  found  that 
Tepofe  which  he  fought  in  vain,  he  re- 

mained 
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remained  in  bed.  He  longed  for  morn- 
ing. Any  change  of  fituation  feemed  to 
his  irritated  nerves,  better  than  the  (late 
he  was  in ;  and,  with  fome  gleams  of 
pleafure,  he  watched  the  dawn  break, 
and  the  fun  rife  behind  the  oppofite  hill. 
He  got  up,  opened  the  window,  and  look- 
ing out,  faw  a  man  throw  himfelfoffa 
horfe  that  was  all  in  a  foam,  and  enter  the 
houfe.  The  next  minute  the  clock  (truck 
eight. 

Surprifed  at  this  circumftance,  Thad- 
deus  defcended  to  the  parlour,  where  he 
found  the  man ;  who,  being  Pembroke's 
melTenger,  had  returned  exprefs  from  the 
caftle,  bearing  an  order  from  Sir  Robert, 
(who  was  feized  alarmingly  ill,)  that  his  fon 
fhould  come  back  immediately. 

Difmayed  to  the  foul  with  this  new  dif- 
trefs,  Mr.  Somerfet  gave  the  Count  fuch 
a  drain  to  his  breaft  when  he  bade  him 
farewel,  as  might  have  informed  a  more 
fufpicious  perfon,  that  it  was  intend- 
ed for  a  final  parting ;  but  Thaddeus 
difcerned  nothing  more  in  the  anguifti 
of  his  friend's  countenance,  than  fear 
I  for 
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for  the  fafety  of  Sir  Robert;  and,  fervently 
wifliing  his  recovery,  he  bade  Pembroke 
remember,  that  fhould  more  affiftance  be 
neceffary,  Dr.  Cavendifh  would  remain  at 
the  Abbey  till  Lady  Albina's  return  to  the 
Wold. 

.  Mr.  Somerfet  being  gone;  towards 
noon,  when  the  Count  was  anxioufly  wait- 
ing the  appearance  of  the  phyfician  from 
the  room  of  his  fifter,  he  was  furprifed  by 
the  abrupt  entrance  of  two  gentlemen.  He 
rofe,  and  bowing,  inquired  what  were  their 
bufmefs  ?  The  elder  of  the  men,  with  a 
fwoln  countenance,  and  in  a  voice  of 
thunder,  announced  himfelf  to  be  the  Earl 
of  Tinemouth,  and  the  other  as  his  fon. 

"  We  are  come,"  continued  he,  (land- 
ing at  a  haughty  diflance,^'  we  are  come,, 
to  carry  from  this  neft  of  infamy.  Lady 
Albina  Stanhope,  whom  fome  one  of  her 
mother's  paramours, — perhaps  you.  Sir  I 
dared  to  ileal  from  her  father's  houfe, 
yefterday  evening.  Tell  me,  if  you  do  not 
wi(h  to  meet  the  chaftifement  due  to  your 
fituation,  where  my  daughter  is  ?'* 

'~      With 
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"With  difficulty  the  Count  Sobifki  could 
furprefs  the  paffions  that  were  rifing  in  his 
breaft.  He  turned  a  fcornful  glance  on 
the  perfon  of  Lord  Harwold,  (who,  with 
an  air  of  infufFerable  derifion,  was  coolly 
meafuring  his  figure  through  an  eye-glafs  ;) 
and  then  replying  to  the  Earl,  faid  in  a 
firm  voice ;  "My  lord,  whoever  you  fuppofe 
me  to  be,  it  matters  not ;  I  now  ftand  in 
the  place  of  Lady  Tinemouth's  executor; 
and,  to  my  laft  gafp,  I  will  prove  myfelf 
the  defender  of  her  injured  name.^' 

"  Her  lover!*'  interrupted  Lord  Har- 
wold,  turning  on  his  heel. 

"  Her  defender,  Sir  !'*  repeated  Thad- 
deus,  with  a  tremendous  frown ;  "  and 
fhaiiie  and  forrow  will  purfue  the  fon,  that 
requires  a  ftranger  to  fupply  his  duty/* 

"  Wretch !"  cried  the  Earl,  forgetting 
his  affumed  loftinefs,  and  advancing  pafSon- 
ately  towards  Thaddeus,  with  his  flick  held 
up ;  "  How  dare  you  addrefs  fuch  lan- 
guage to  an  Englifh  nobleman  ?'V 

"  By  the  right  of  Nature,  which  holds 
her  laws  over  all  mankind  :"  returned  he, 

calmly 
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cainJv  looking  on  the  raifed  ftick, 
**  Wh:n  an  Engiifli  nobleman  forgets 
that  h^,  h  a  fon,  he  is  amenable  to  meet 
reproach  from  the  meanell  vaffal  he  com- 
mands/* 

"  You  fee,  my  lord,''  cried  Harwoldj 
Hiding  behind  his  father,  "  what  we  bring 
on  ourfelves  by  harbouring  trhefe  democra- 
tic foreigners  !  Sir,"  added  he,  addreffing 
himfelf  to  Thaddeus  ;  "  your  dangerous 
principles  fhall  be  communicated  to  the 
Alien-office!  Such  fellows  ought  to  be 
hanged/' 

Sobiefki  eyed  the  enraged  little  lord, 
with  contempt ;  and,  turning  to  the 
Earl,  who  was  again  opening  his  lips  to 
fpeak,  he  faid  in  an  unaltered  tone,  "  I 
cannot  guefs  Lord  Tinemouth,  what  is 
the  reafon  of  this  attack  on  me.  I  came 
here  by  mere  accident ;  I  found  the 
Countefs  ill ;  and,  from  refpeO:  to  her 
excellent  qualities,  I  remained  with  her  till 
her  eyes  were  clofedfor  ever.  She  pray- 
ed to  fee  her  daughter  before  flie  died. 
What  human  heart  could  deny  a  mother 

fuch 
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fuch  a  requeft  ?  and  rfty  friend  Pembroke 
Somerfet  undertook  to  bring  Lady  Albina 
to  the  Abbey.'* 

"  Pembroke  Somerfet !"  echoed  the 
Earl,  "  A  pretty  guard  for  my  daughter 
truly !  I  make  no  doubt,  he  is  juft  fuch  a 
rafcal  as  his  father ;  juft  fuch  another  as 
yourfelf !  I  am  not  to  be  impofed  on  by 
your  falfehoods :  I  know  Lady  Tinemouth 
to  have  been  a  difgrace  to  me ;  and  you,  to 
be  that  German  adventurer,  on  whofe  ac- 
count I  fent  her  from  London.'* 

Surprifed  at  this  unexpeded  calumny 
on  the  memory  of  a  woman,  whofe  fame 
from  any  other  mouth,  came  as  unfullied 
as  purity  itfelf,  Thaddeus  gazed  with  hor- 
ror at  the  furious  countenance  of  the  man 
whom  he  believed  to  be  his  father.  His 
heart  fwelled,  his  temples  throbbed ; 
and,  not  deigning  to  reply  to  a  charge 
as  unmanly  as  it  was  falfe,  he  quietly 
took  out  of  his  pocket  the  two  letters^ 
which  the  Countefs  had  diftated  to  her 
hufband  and  her  fon. 

Lord  Harwold  tore  his  open,  caft  his. 
eyes  over  the  firft  words,  then  crumpling 

it 
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it  up  in  his  hand,  threw  it  from  him,  ex-- 
claiming,  *'  I  am  not  to  be  frrghtenedy 
either  by  her  arts,  or  the  lies  of  her  fel- 
fows/^ 

Thaddeus,  no  longer  mafter  of  him- 
felf,  fprung  towards  this  unnatural  fon, 
and,  feizing  his  arm  with  the  ftrengrh- 
of  a  Hercules ;  "  Lord  Harwold  !'*  cried 
he,  in  a  dreadful  voice,  "  If  it  were  not 
that  I  have  fome  mercy  on  you  for  that 
parent's  fake,  whom  like  a  parricide,  you 
are  giving  a  fecond  death  by  fuch  mur- 
derous flander,  1  would  refent  her  wrongs 
at  the  hazard  of  your  worthlefs  life  !** 

"  My  lord  !  my  lord  !'*  cried  the  trem- 
bling Harwold,  quaking  under  the  gripe  of 
Thaddeus,  and  Ihrinking  from  the  terrible 
brightnefs  of  his  eyes ;  "  my  lord  1  my 
lord,  fave  me !" 

The  Earl,  almoft  fuffocated  with  rage^ 
called  out,  "  Ruffian  !  Let  go  my  fon  !'* 
and  again  raifing  his  arm,  aimed  a  blow  at 
the  head  of  Thaddeus,  who,  wrenching 
the  flick  out  of  the  foaming  lord's  hand^ 
fnapped  it  in  two,  and  threw  the  pieces 
out  of  the  window. 

Lord 
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Lord  Harwold  took  this  opportuntity  to 
Ting  the  bell  violently ;  on  which  fummons, 
his  own  two  fervants  entered  the  room. 

"  Now,  you  low-born,  infolent  fcoun- 
drel !''  cried  the  difarmed  Earl,  ftainping 
with  his  feet,  and  pointing  to  the  men  wha 
itood  in  the  dpor-way ;  ''  You  Ihall  be 
turned  neck  and  heels  out  of  this  houfe. 
Richard,  James,  collar  that  fellow  in- 
ftantly/^ 

Thaddeus,  only  extended  his  arm  to  the 
men,  (who  were  confufedly  looking  oa 
each  other,)  and  calmly  faid ;  "  If  either 
of  you  attempt  to  obey  this  command  of 
your  lord's,  you  fhall  have  caufe  to  repent 
it." 

The  men  retreated.  The  Earl  repeated 
his  orders. 

"  Rafcals !  Do  as  I  command  you,  or 
inftantly  prepare  to  be  turned  away.  I 
will  teach  you,"  added  he,  clenching  his 
fift  at  the  Count,  who  flood  refolutely 
and  ferenely  before  him,  "  I  will  teach 
you  how  to  behave  to  a  man  of  high 
birth!" 

The 
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The  footmen  were  again  retarded  from 
approaching,  by  a  glance  from  the  intimi- 
dating eyes  of  Thaddeus ;  who,  turning 
with  calm  dignity  to  the  ftorming  Earl, 
"  You  can  teach  me  nothing  about  high- 
birth,"  faid  he,  "  that  I  do  not  already 
know.  Could  it  be  of  any  independent 
benefit  to  a  man,  then  had  not  I  received 
the  taunts  and  infults  which  you  have  dared 
to  caft  upon  me.** 

At  that  moment.  Dr.  Cavendifli  having 
heard  a  buftle,  made  his  appearance.^ 
Amazed  at  the  fight  of  two  ftrangers, 
whom  from  their  enraged  countenances^^ 
and  the  proud  elevation  with  which  Thad- 
deus was  {landing  between  them,  he  rightly 
judged  to  be  the  Earl  and  his  fon,  he  ad- 
vanced towards  his  friend;  intending  ta 
fupport  him  in  the  attack  which  he  faw 
was  meriaced,  by  the  violent  geftures  of  his 
vifitors, 

Dn  Cavendifh,^'  faid  Thaddeus,  fpeak- 
ing  to  him  as  he  approached ;  "  your 
name  mufl  be  a  pafiport  to  the  confidence 
of  any  man  !  I  therefore  fhall  gratify  the 
hufband  of  my  ever-lamented  friend,  by 

quitting 
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quitting  this  houfe ;  but  I  delegate  you  to 
the  office  with  which  fhe  entrufled  me.  I 
leave  you  in  charge  of  her  facred  remains  ; 
and  of  the  jewels,  which  you  will  find  in 
her  ladyfliip's  room.  She  defired  that  half 
of  them  might  be  given  with  her  bleffing 
to  her  daughter ;  and  the  other  half,  with 
her  pardon,  to  her  fon.** 

^'  Tell  me,  Dr.  Cavendifli/'  cried  the 
Earl,  as  Thaddeus  was  paffing  him  to  leave 
the  room  ;  "  Who  is  that  infolent  fellow  ? 
By  heaven,  he  ftiall  fmart  for  this  !'* 

"  Aye,  that  he  fhall ;"  added  Lord  Har- 
wold ;  "  if  I  have  any  intereft  with  the 
Duke  of  Portland.'* 

Dr.  Cavendifh  with  a  flufhed  cheek, 
was  preparing  to  fpeak,  when  Thaddeus 
turning  round  at  this  laft  threat  of  the 
vifcount's,  faid,  "  If  I  did  not  feel  myfelf 
as  high  above  Lord  Harwold,  as  heaven  is 
from  the  earth,  perhaps  he  might  provoke 
me  to  treat  him  as  he  merits ;  but  I  fpura 
fuch  refentment,  as  I  defpife  him.  For 
you,  my  lord;'*  added  he,  addreffing  the 
Earl  with  an  agitated  countenance  and 
voice ;     "  there  is  an  angel  above,  who 
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pleads  againfl  theinfults  that  you  have  ob- 
dlinately  heaped  on  an  innocent  man/' 

Thaddeus  difappeared  as  he  uttered  the 
lafl:  word;  and,  haflening  from  the  houfe 
^nd  park,  flopped  at  a  farmer's  cottage, 
near  the  brov/  of  the  hllL  The  owners  of 
this  humble  little  place,  being  the  parents 
of  one  of  LadyTinemouth's  maids,  gladly 
welcomed  the  fo  highly-praifed  Mr.  Con- 
ftantine  ;  and  offered  him  the  command  of 
their  houfe,  until  he  might  jfind  it  conve- 
nient to  quit  the  neighbourhood. 

Any  profped  of  repofe,  promifed  ely- 
fmm  to  him:  with  haraffed  and  torn 
nerves,  he  took  poffeffion  of  an  apartment, 
which  looked  down  upon  the  road  fhat  led 
from  the  Abbey  to  the  town.  The  rapid- 
ity of  the  late  events,  bewildered  his 
fenfes  like  th€  illufions  of  a  dream.  He 
had  feen  his  father,  his  brother,  his  fifter  ; 
and  mod  probably  he  had  parted  from 
them  for  ever !  At  leaft  he  hoped,  that 
be  fhould  never  again  be  tortured  with  the 
fight  of  Lord  Tinemouth  or  his  fon. 

"  How  !"  thought  he,  whilft  he  walked 
up  and  down  his  folitary  apartment,  "  how 

coulcl 
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could  the  noble  nature  of  my  mother,  love 
fuch  a  man  ?  And  how  could  he  have  held 
fo  long  an  empire  over  the  pure  heart  of 
the  Countefs?" 

Over  and  over  again,  he  afked  himfelf 
that  queftion  ;  but  could  return  no  an- 
swer :  He  could  no  where  difcern  in  the 
bloated  features,  and  paffionate  geftures  of 
the  Earl,  any  of  that  beauty  of  coun- 
tenance, or  grace  of  manners,  which 
had  charmed  alike  Therefe  Sobiefki, 
and  the  tender  Adeliza.  Like  thofe 
hideous  chafms  which  are  dug  deep  in  the 
land  by  the  impetuous  fvveep  of  a  torrent, 
the  courfe  of  violent  paffions  leaves  vail 
and  irreparable  traces  on  the  foul.  So  it 
was  with  Lord  Tinemouth. 

*^  Gracious  Providence  !*'  ejaculated 
Thaddeusj  *'  How  legibly  does  vice  or 
virtue  write  itfelf  on  the  countenance! 
The  EarPs  figure  and  features  may  be 
fine,  but  the  lineaments  of  profligacy  have 
degraded  every  part  of  him*  Good  God  ! 
Can  he  be  my  father  !  \  Can  it  be  his 
blood  that  is  now  runniilSg  in  my  veins  ? 

Can 
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Can  it  be  his  blood,  that  rifes  at  this  mD- 
jnent  with  deteftation  againft  hirn  ?'' 

Before  the  fun  fet,  Thaddeus  was  a- 
roufed  from  thefe  painful  foliloquies,  by 
flill  more  painful  emotions  :  He  faw  from 
his  window,  a  hearfe  driving  at  full  gallop 
up  the  road,  which  afcended  to  the  Abbey; 
and,  prefently  return,  with  a  more  folemn 
pace,  followed  by  a  poft-chaife  and  ihe 
Earl's  coach, 

''Unfeeling wretches!"  cried  Thaddeus, 
leaning  out  of  the  window  ;  and  purfuing 
with  his  eye,  the  tips  of  the  fable  plumes 
as  the  cavalcade  wound  round  the  road  ; 
*'  Could  ye  not  allow  this  poor  corfe  a  little 
reft  ?  Muft  her  injuries  be  extended  to  the 
grave  ?  Muft  her  cold  relics  beinfulted,  be 
hurried  to  the  tomb,  without  reverence, 
without  decency?** 

The  noble  heart  of  Thaddeus,  diftended, 
beat,  and  writhed  with  horror,  at  this  cli- 
max of  the  Earl's  barbarity.  Dr.  Caven- 
difh  entered  :  he  began  to  fpeak  of  the 
perpetrators  of  an  aft,  which  he  deemed 
facrilege  againft  the  dead  j  but  Thaddeus 

could 
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could  not  bear  it ;  and  he  interrupted  him 
by  enquiring  how  Lady  Albina  had  borne 
fuch  brutal  treatment  of  her  mother's  re- 
mains. 

''  Very  ill,'*  returned  the  Doclor ;  ^'  and 
though  I  warned  the  Earl,  that  to  compel 
her  Ladyfliip  to  follow  the  hearfe,  would 
be  at  the  imminent  peril  of  her  life,  yet 
he  would  not  be  fofttoed.  He  put 
her  into  the  coach  in  a  ftate  of  in- 
fenfibility  with  no  other  affiftant  than  a 
woman  fervant,  who  received  her  into  her 
arms  ;  and  then,  loaded  with  the  fecret 
curfes  of  every  honeft  heart,  I  faw  him 
fet  off  in  the  poft-chaife  which  was  al- 
ready occupied  by  his  deteftable  fon.— 
Heaven's  malediftion  mud  follow  them  !'* 

The  dodor  purfued  the  fubjefl:.  So- 
biefki's  wearied  fpirits  liftened  to  him  with 
patience ;  for  nothing  could  now  be  faid 
to  encreafe  an  abhorrence  v/hich  had 
gained  its  height.  He  avov/ed  to  hlmfelf 
that  he  hated  the  Earl ;  and  he  hearkened 
in  gloomy  filence  to  the  new  crimes  re- 
counted by  his  friend. 

VOL.  iv.  G  In 
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In  the  midfl:  of  this  depreffing  converfa- 
tion,  a  courier  arrived  from  Dr.  Caven- 
difli's  Stamford  patient,  defiring  that  he 
would  return  immediately.  The  gentle- 
man having  fuftained  a  relapfe,  Cavendifh, 
with  fome  reluftance  to  quit  the  Count, 
(whom  he  ftill  knew  by  no  other  name 
than  Conftantine,)  ordered  the  chaife  to 
the  door.  He  fliook  hands  with  Thad- 
deus,  requefted  he  would  let  him  hear 
from  him,  and  bidding  him  many  affec- 
tionate adieus,  looked  out  of  the  carriage 
window,  till  the  faint  light  of  the  moon, 
and  the  fading  glimmer  of  the  cottage 
candles,  failed  to  make  the  little  fpot 
which  contained  his  friend,  even  difcern- 
able. 
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CHAP.    V. 

"Cor  the  firft  time  during  many  nights, 
Thaddeus  llept  foundly;  but  his 
dreams  were  difturbed ;  and,  he  awoke 
from  them  at  an  early  hour  unrefreflied, 
and  in  much  fever. 

The  fimple  breakfaft  which  his  cottage 
hoft  and  hoftefs  fet  before  him,  was  hardly 
touched.  Their  nicely  dreffed  dinner  met 
with  the  fame  fate.  He  was  ill,  and  nei- 
ther poffefled  appetite  nor  fpirits  to  eat. 
The  good  people  being  too  civil  to  intrude 
upon  him,  he  fat  alone  in  his  window 
from  eight  o'clock,  (at  which  he  had 
arifen,)  till  the  cawing  of  the  rooks  as 
they  returned  to  the  Abbey  woods,  re- 
minded him  that  evening  was  coming  on. 
He  was  uneafy  at  the  abfence  of  Somerfct; 
not  fo  much  on  his  own  account,  as  on 
that  of  Sir  Robert,  whofe  encreafed  dan- 
der might  have  occafioned  this  delay: 
G  %  However, 
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However,  he  hoped  otherwife.  Longing 
earneftly  for  a  temporary  aflyluni  under 
the  roof  of  his  friend,  he  trufted  thar  the 
fympathy  of  Pembroke  would  heal  all  his 
wounds,  and  fit  him,  (if  it  were  required,) 
yet  farther  to  brave  the  buffets  of  adverfe 
fortune.  Nor  was  Mifs  Beaufort  forgotten. 
If  ever  one  idea  more  than  another,  fvveet- 
ened  the  bittcrnefs  of  his  refieftions,  it 
was  the  remembrance  of  the  lovely  Mary. 
Whenever  her  image  rofe  before  him  ; 
whether  ftanding  with  folded  arms,  and 
looking  with  vacant  gaze  on  the  valley 
beneath  ;  or,  when  call  upon  his  watchful 
pillow,  he  opened  his  aching  eyes  to  the 
morning  light ;  ftill,  as  her  beautiful  figure 
prefented  itfelf  to  his  mind,  he  fighed  ;  but 
it  was  a  figh  laden  with  balm ;  it  did  not 
tear  his  breafl  like  thofe  which  were  wrung 
from  him  by  the  hard  hand  of  calamity 
and  infult ;  it  was  the  foft  breath  of  love, 
which  makes  man  dream  of  heaven,  whilft 
it  betrays  him  to  the  grave.  Thaddeus, 
thought  it  delightful  to  recolleft  how  (he 
had  looked  on  him ;  it  was  happinefs,  to 

know 
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know  that  he  owed  his  liberty  to  her;  and 
the  anticipation,  that  he  fhould  again  dwell 
in  her  fmiies ;  again  draw  blifs  from  her 
eyes,  fwelled,  agitated,  and  intoxicated  his 
loul. 

"  Sweet  Mary  T'  murmured  he,  "  I  fhall 
fee  thee  once  more !  I  fhall  again  expe- 
rience thy  kindnefs !  I  will  thank  thee  with 
my  heart ;  and  think  myfelf  bleft,  in  being 
allowed  the  privilege  of  loving  thee  in 
filence,  and  for  ever." 

The  fight  of  Pembroke  riding  through 
the  farmer's  fields  towards  the  cottage,, 
agreeably  recalled  the  wandering  mind  of 
Sobiefld.  He  went  out  to  meet  him  j  Mr. 
^  Somerfet,  putting  .his  horfe  on  a  gallop, 
was  at  his  friend's  fide,  and  had  alighted, 
before  he  could  crofs  the  firft  meadow. 
Thaddeus  imm.ediately  inquired  after  the 
Baronet's  health.  Pembroke  anfwered  the 
queftion,  with  an  incoherency  devoid  of  all 
meaning.  Thaddeus  looked  at  him  with 
furprife.  They  walked  towards  the  houfe, 
but  he  did  not  feem  to  recover  himfelf ; 
his  abfenceof  mind,  and  the  wild  rambling 
^3  ^f 
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of  his  eyes  whenever  he  was  fpoken  to, 
were  fo  (triking,  that  the  Count  entertained 
no  doubt  of  fome  dreadful  accident. 

Asfoonas  they  entered  the  little  parlour, 
Pembroke  threw  himfelf  into  a  chair,  and, 
throwing  off  his  hat,  wiped  the  perfpira- 
tion  from  his  face,  which  though  a  cold 
November  evening:,  was  dreaming  down 
his  forehead.  Thaddeus  felt  fufpence  too 
painful  to  be  endured. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  dear  Pembroke? 
Is  Mifs  Beaufort  well  ?'* 

"  Perfeftly :''  returned  he,  "  Evtry 
body  is  well,  excepting  myfelf  and  my 
father,  who  I  verily  believe  has  loft  his 
fenfes ;  at  ciny  rate,  he  will  drive  me 
mad/^ 

The  manner  in  which  this  reply  was 
uttered,  aftoniflied  Thaddeus  fo  much,  that 
he  could  only  gaze  on  the  convulfed  fea- 
tures of  his  fiiend  with  wonder.  Pem- 
broke obferved  the  amazement  which  fat 
in  his  eyes,  and  laying  his  hand  on  his 
arm  ;  "  My  dear,  dear  Sobief&:i  !'^  faid  he, 
*'  What  do  I  not  owe  to  you  ?  Good 
Heaven,  how  humbled  do  I  feel  m.yfelf  in 

your 
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your  fight !  But,  there  is  a  Power  above, 
who  knows  how  intimately  you  are  woven 
with  every  artery  of  this  heart !" 

^^  I  believe  it,  my  kind  Pembroke  ;'^ 
cried  Thaddeus,  yet  more  alarmed  thau 
before ;,"  Tell  me  what  it  is  that  diftreffes 
you  ?  If  my  counfel,  or  my  fympathy,  can 
offer  anything  to  comfort  or  afliil  you, 
you  know  that  I  am  your  own/' 

Pembroke,  burft  into  tears,  and  cover- 
ing his  dreaming  his  eyes  with  his  hand- 
kerchief, exclaimed,  "  I  am  indeed  diftrelT- 
ed !  Diftrefled,  even  beyond  your  comfort. 
O  !  How  can  I  fpeak  it !  You  will  defpife 
my  father,  Thaddeus!  You  will  fpurn 
mer 

^^  Impoffible :"  cried  he,  with  energy  ; 
though  his  flufhed  cheek  and  fainting  heart, 
immediately  declared  that  he  had  antici« 
pated  what  he  muft  hear. 

*'  I  fee,"  cried  Pembroke,  regarding  the 
altered  features  of  his  friend  with  a  glance . 
of  agony  ;''^  I  fee,  that  you  think  it  is 
poflible,  that  my  father  can  fink  me  below 
my  ow'n  contempt.^' 
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Thaddeus,  felt  the  benumbing  touch  of 
ingratitude  run  through  his  veins ;  his 
frame  was  chilled,  was  petrified  ;  but  his 
juft  afFeftion,  and  calmed  countenance, 
proclaimed  how  true  a  judgment  he  had 
pafled  on  the  whole.  He  took  the  burn- 
ing hand  of  Mr.  Somerfet  in  his  own, 
and,  with  a  (teady  and  confoling  voice, 
faid,  "  Affure  yourfelf,  dear  Pembroke, 
whatever  be  the  commands  of  your  father, 
I  ihall  adhere  to  them.  I  can  underftand 
by  thefe  generous  emotions,  that  he  objects 
to  receive  me  as  your  friend.  Perhaps," 
added  he,  a  gloom  of  fufpicion  flafhing 
through  his  mind  ;  ^^  perhaps  Mifs  Beau- 
fort may  have  perceived  the  devotednefs  of 
my  heart,  and  difdaining  my " 

'*  Hufli,  for  Heaven's  fake !  "  cried  ' 
Pembroke,  darting  from  his  chair ;  '^  Do 
not  implicate  my  poor  coufm !  Do  not  add 
to  her  difappointment,  the  mifery  that  you 
fufpeft  her  !  No,  Thaddeus,"  continued 
he  in  a  calmer  tone,  ^'  Mary  Beaufort 
loves  you  :  (lie  confeflfed  it  in  an  agony  of 
grief  on  my  bofom,  juft  before  I  came 
away  ;  and  only  through  her,  dare  I  ever 

expeft 
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expe£t  to  meet  forgivenels  from  you.  In 
fpite  of  my  father,  you  may  marry  her. 
She  has  no  curfe  to  dread ;  fhe,  need  not 
facrifice  all  that  is  moft  precious  in  her 
fight,  to  the  obflinate  caprice  of  criminal 
refentment  P* 

"  A  curfe!"  re-iterated  Thaddeus, 
^'  How  is  this  ?  What  have  I  done  to  de- 
ferve  fuch  hatred  from  your  father  ?^* 

"  O  !  nothing  ;'*  cried  Pembroke,  "  no- 
thing. My  father  never  faw  you.  My 
father  thanks  you  for  all  you  have  done 
for  me ;  but  it  is  your  country  that  he 
hates.  Some  Polander,  years  back,  in- 
jured him  ;  and  my  father  took  a  fatal  oath 
againft  the  whole  nation.  He  declares,  he 
cannot,  he  will  not  break  it,  were  he  by  fo 
doing,  to  fave  his  own  life,  or  even  mine ; 
for,  (Heaven  forgive  me !)  I  was  this 
morning  wrought  up  to  fuch  a  pitch  of 
phrenzy,  that  I  threatened  to  deftroy  my- 
felf,  rather  than  facrifice  my  gratitude  and 
honour  to  his  cruel  commands !  Nay,  to 
convince  you  that  his  is  no  perfonal  en- 
mity to  yourfelf,  he  ordered  me  to  give 
you  writings  which  will  put  you  in  poffef-  ^ 
G  5  fion , 
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fion  of  five  hundred  a  year  for  ever.  I 
have  them  with  me/* 

All  the  pride  of  his  princely  houfe,  rofe 
at  once  in  the  bread  of  Thaddeus.  Though 
full  of  indignation  at  this  infult  of  Sir 
Robert's,  he  regarded  the  averted  face  cf 
his  friend  with  compaffion,  whilfl:  in  a 
firm  voice,  he  rejected  the  degrading 
compromife. 

^'  Tell  your  father/*  added  he,  addref- 
fing  Pembroke  in  a  tone,  which  even  his 
affeftion  could  not  foften  from  a  com- 
mand; "  that  my  abfence  is  not  to  be 
bought  with  money,  nor  my  friendfiiip 
fo  rewarded.'* 

Ptmbroke  covered  his  burning  face  with 
his  hands.  This  fight,  at  once  brought 
down  the  haughty  fpirit  of  the  Count,  who 
continued,  in  gentler  accents ;  ^'Whatever 
be  the  fentiments  of  Sir  Robert  Somerfet, 
they  (hall  meet  with  due  attention  from 
me.  He  is  your  father,  therefore  I  refpeft 
him  ;  but  he  has  put  it  out  of  his  power 
to  oblige  me :  I  cannot  accept  his  bounty. 
Though  your  heart,  my  deareft  Pembroke, 

is 
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IS  above  all  price,  yet  I  will  make  it  a  facri- 
ficeto  your  duty.'* — And  by  fo  doing,  put 
the  laft  feal  on  my  misfortunes !    was  the 
meaning  of  the  heavy  figh  which  accom- . 
panied  his  laft  words. 

Pembroke  traverfed  the  room  in  an 
agony.  "  Merciful  Providence!^'  cried  he, 
wringing  his  clafped  hands;  "  direct  me  ! 
O !  Thaddeus,  if  you  could  read  my  tor- 
tured  heart,  you  would  pity  me  ;  you 
would  fee  that  this  bufinefs  is  tearing  my 
foul  from  my  body.  What  am  I  to  do  ? 
I  cannot,  I  will  not,  part  with  you  for 
ever." 

The  Count  went  up  to  him,  and  drew 
him  to  a  feat  j  "  Be  fatisfied/'  faid  he, 
''  that  I  am  convinced  of  your  affedion* 
Whatever  may  happen,  this  affurance  will 
be  fufEcient  to  give  ??w  comfort ;  therefore, 
I  entreat  you,  dear  Pembroke,  by  that 
affeftion,  not  to  bring  regret  to  me,  and 
reproach  on  yourfelf,  by  difobeying  the 
will  of  your  father !  If  we  feparate  for  life, 
remember  my  beloved  friend,  that  the  fpan 
of  our  exiftence  here,  is  fhort  j  we  fhaU 
G  6  meet : 
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meet  again  in  a  happier  world  ;  perhaps 
more  bleft,  for  having  immolated  our 
wifhes  to  hard  duty  in  this." 

"  Ceafe,  Sobielki,  ceafe  P^  cried  Pem- 
broke, "  I  can  draw  no  confolation  from 
this  reafoning.  It  is  not  duty  to  obey  a 
hatred  little  fhort  of  diftraftion  ;  and,  if 
we  now  feparate,  I  know  I  (hall  never  feel 
peace  more.  Good  'Heaven  !  what  com- 
fort can  I  find,  when  I  know  that  you  are 
expofed  to  all  the  indignities  which  the 
world  levels  againft  the  unfortunate  ?  Can 
I  indulge  in  the  luxuries  of  my  father's 
houfe,  when  I  know  that  you  have  neither 
a  home  nor  fubfiftence  ?  No^  Thaddeus,  I 
am  not  fuch  a  villain.  I  will  not  give  you 
up,  though  my  father  fliould  load  me  with 
curfes ;  I  truft  there  is  a  juft  power  above^ 
that  would  avert  them/' 

Perceiving  that  argument  at  this  time 
would  not  only  be  fruitlefs,  but  might  pro- 
bably incenfe  his  friend's  irritated  nature 
to  the  commiffion  of  fome  ralh  adion, 
Thaddeus  pretended  to  overlook  the  fran- 
tic gefture  and  voice  which  terminated  this 

fpeech;^ 
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ipeech  ;  and,  affuming  a  ferene  air,  he 
replied  :  "  Let  this  be  the  fubjecb  of  future 
converfations.  At  prefent,  I  muft  conjure 
you  by  the  happinefs  of  us  both,  to  return 
to  the  Caftle.  You  know  my  meffage  to 
Sir  Robert.  Prefent  my  refpeds  to  your 
aunt;  and,"  added  he,  after  a  paufe, 
"  affure  Mifs  Beaufort,  that  whilft  I  have 
life,  her  goodnefs  will  be  its  mofl  animating 
principle/* 

Pembroke  interrupted  him.  ^^  Why 
thefe  meflages,  dear  Thaddeus  ?  Do  not 
fuppofe,  that  if  I  fulfil  my  father *s  order  to 
return  to  Somerfet  to-night,  that  it  is  our 
reparation.  Gracious  Heaven !  Is  it  fo 
eafy  a  matter  to  part  for  ever  ?" 

"  Not  for  ever  !  O  no :"  replied  Thad- 
deus,  grafping  his  hand  ;  ^^  we  fhall  fee 
each  other  again;  only  meanwhile,  repeat 
thofe  mefTages  to  your  aunt  and  coufin. 
Go,  my  dear  Pembroke,  to  your  father;, 
and  may  the  Lord  of  heaven  blefs  you !" 

The  laft  words  were  fpoken  in  almoft  a . 
ftifled  voice,  as  he  opened  his  arms  and 
ftrained  his  friend  to  his  breaft. 

^^lihaU 
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"  I  fliall  fee  you  to-morrow  ?"  cried 
Pembroke  ;  "  on  no  other  condition  I 
leave  you  now/' 

Thaddeus  made  no  farther  anfwer  to 
this  demand,  (which  he  determined  fhould 
never  be  granted,)  than  a  fecond  embrace* 
Pembroke  went  out  of  the  room,  to  order 
his  horfes ;  then  returning  again,  he  flood 
in  the  door-way,  and  holding  out  his 
hand  to  the  Count,  faid,  '*  Farewel,  till 
to-morrow.'*  Thaddeus  fhook  it  warmly, 
and  he  difappeared. 

When  the  outward  door  clofed  after 
his  friend,  the  Count  remained  on  the 
feat  into  which  he  had  thrown  himfelf. 
He  did  not  venture  to  move,  left  he  fhould 
by  chance  catch  a  fecond  glance  of  Pem- 
broke from  the  window.  Now  that  he 
was  gone,  he  felt  the  full  worth  of  what 
he  had  relinquifhed.  He  had  refigned  a 
man  who  loved  him ;  one  who  had 
known  and  revered  his  ever-lamented 
grandfather,  and  his  mother  ;  the  only 
one  with  whom  he  could  have  difcourfed 
of  their  virtues !     He   felt  that  he  was 

fevered. 
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fevered  from  him,  the  link  which  had 
united,  his  prefent  ftate  with  his  former 
fortunes ;  and  throwing  his  arms  along 
a  table  that  ilood  ,near  him,  he  leaned  his 
aching  head  upon  them,  and  in  idea 
followed  with  an  anguiflied  heart,  the 
progrefs  and  reception  of  his  friend  at  the 
caftle. 

The  racking  mifery  which  tortured  the 
the  mind  of  Mr.  Somerfet,  was  not  borne 
with  equal  refignation.  Confcious  of  having 
infiifted  frefli  wounds  on  the  bread  of  his 
noble  friend,  his  fpirits  were  fo  ill  adapted 
for  fociety,  that  he  felt  rather  pleafed  than 
difappointed,  when  he  found  the  fupper- 
room  at  the  caftle  quite  vacant,  and  only 
one  cover  on  the  table  av/aiting  his  arri- 
val. 

He  afked  a  few  quellions  of  the  fervants, 
who  informed  him  that  it  was  already 
late,  paft' twelve  o'clock;  and  that  Sir 
Robert  who  was  taken  worfe,  had  retired 
to  bed  early  in  the  evening. 

"  And  where  are  my  aunt  and  coufin  V 
demanded  Pembroke. 

Oiie 
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One  of  the  men  replied,  that  in  confe- 
quence  of  Mifs  Beaufort  having  been  fud- 
denly  indifpofed,  both  the  ladies  had  left 
the  fupper-room  before  eleven.  Pem- 
broke readily  guefled  the  caufe  of  this 
diforder:  he  too  truly  adjudged  it  to  Mary ^s 
extreme  anxiety  refpefting  the  reception 
which  the  Count  Sobieiki  would  give  to 
his difgraceful errand;  and,fighing  bitterly ^ 
he  faid  no  more,  but  went  inftantly  to  his 
chamber. 

The  reftlefs  ftate  of  his  mind  awoke 
Mr.  Somerfet  by  times.  Full  of  folici- 
tude  for  the  fuccefs  of  an  application 
which  he  intended  to  make  to  Mifs  Beau- 
fort, he  traverfed  the  terrace  for  an 
hour  before  he  was  fummoned  to  break- 
faft.  The  baronet  continuing  unwell,  the 
ladies  only  were  in  the  room  when  he 
entered.  Mrs.  Dorothy,  who  had  learnt 
the  particulars  of  the  late  events  from 
the  agitated  Mary,  longed  to  alk  Pem- 
broke how  his  friend  would  aft  on  her 
brother's  command  ;  but  every  time  that 
flie  moved  her  lips^  his  inflamed  eye  and 
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wan  countenance  made  her  ftop^  and  fear 
to  venture  on  the  fubjeft.  Mary  fat  in 
mute  dejeftion,  watching  the  hurried 
aftions  of  her  coufm  ;  and  when,  after  he 
had  fwallowed  a  bafon  of  tea,  he  rofe  up, 
and  took  up  his  hat  to  leave  the  room, 
Ihe  looked  anxioufly  towards  him.  Pern, 
broke  turned  round  at  the  fame  moment, 
and  holding  out  his  hand  to  her,  faid, 
*^  Come,  Mary  ;  I  v/ant  to  fay  fomething 
to  you.  Will  you  walk  with  me  on  the 
terrace  ?" 

Mifs  Beaufort,  with  trepidation  and  a 
beating  heart,  took  his  arm,  and  proceeded 
in  filence  till  they  reached  the  gravel  walk* 
A  mutual,  and  deep  drawn  figh,  was  the 
firft  opening  of  a  converfation,  on  which 
the  fouls  of  both  hung  with  interefl  hope 
and  dread.  Pembroke  was  the  hrfl  who 
began. 

"  My  dear,  dear,  Mary,''  faid  he, 
"  you  are  now  my  fole  dependance.  From 
what  I  told  you  yeilerday  of  my  father's 
ftubborn  inflexibility,  we  can  have  no 
hope  of  his  relenting  :    indeed,  after  what 

has 
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has  paffed,  I  could  not  flatter  myfelfthat 
Thaddeus  Sobielki  would  on  any  account 
fubmit  to  an  obligation  at  his  hands.  Al- 
ready he  has  refufed,  with  all  the  indigna- 
tion I  expefted.  Sir  Robert's  offer  of  an 
annuity.  My  dear  coufin,  how  can  I 
exift,  and  yet  witnefs  this  noble  friend  in 
diftrefs,  and  living  without  the  fuccour  of 
my  friendfliip  ?  Heaven  knows,  this  muft 
be  the  cafe ;  for  I  would  fooner  perifh 
than  venture  to  infult  the  man  whom  my 
father  has  treated  fo  ill,  with  any  pecu- 
niary offers  from  me !  Therefore,  dear 
Mary,  it  is  on  you  alone  chat  I  de- 
pend. Thaddeus  adores  you,  and  you 
love  him.  Marry  him,  my  beloved  cou- 
fm,'*  cried  he,  catching  her  hand  to  his 
lips,  "  and  relieve  my  heart  from  a  load 
of  fliame  and  mifery  !  Be  generous,  my 
fweet  Mary,'*  added  he,  fupporting  her 
now  trembling  franie  againfl  his  breaft ; 
<^  AS:  up  to  your  noble  nature,  and  offer 
him  by  me,  that  hand  which  his  calami- 
ties and  difmtereftednefs,  preclude  him, 
fronji  requefting/' 

Mifs 
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Mifs  Beaufort,  hardly  able  to  artlcubte, 
from  the  emotions  which  choaked  her 
utterance,  replied,  "  I  would  give  him 
all  that  I  poflefs,  could  it  purchafe  him 
one  tranquil  hour ;  I  would  f^rve  him 
for  ever,  could  I  do  it  and  be  unknown  5 
but '' 

"  O,  do  not  hefitate  !  Do  not  doubt!'* 
interrupted  Pembroke,  '^  To  ferve  your 
friends,  I  know  that  you  are  capable  of  the 
mod  extraordinary  exertions ;  I  know 
that  there  is  nothing  within  the  verge  of 
poflibility,  that  your  generous  difpolition 
would  not  attempt  :  then,  my  beloved 
Mary,  dare  to  be  what  you  are ;  by  ha- 
ving the  magnanimity  to  a£l  as  you  know 
you  ought ;  by  offering  your  hand  to 
him,  (hew  the  noble  Sobiefki,  that  you 
really  deferve .  the  devotion  of  a  hero's 
heart." 

"  Dear  Pembroke,''  replied  Mary, 
wiping  the  (till  gliding  tears  from  her 
burning  cheek,  ^'  after  the  confeffion 
which  you  drew  from  me  yeilerday,  I  will 
not  deny,  that  to  poffefs  the  efteem  of 
I  your  friend  would  reader  me  the  happieft 
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of  created  beings ;  but  I  cannot  believe 
what  your  fanguine  afFe6lion  tells  me ;  I 
cannot  fuppofe,  fituated  as  I  was  at  Lady 
Dundas's,  under  a  cloud  of  fafhion,  and 
furrounded  by  frivolous  and  contemptible 
fociety,  that  he  fliould  difcover  any  thing 
in  me  to  refpefl: :  every  way  embarraffed 
as  I  was,  difliking  my  companions,  afraid 
of  my  own  intereft  in  him,  a  veil  was 
drawn  over  my  mind,  through  which  he 
could  neither  judge  of  my  good  nor  bad 
qualities :  how  then  can  I  flatter  my- 
felf,  or  do  the  Count  ^Sobiefld  fuch 
injury,  as  to  imagine  that  he  could  feel 
any  preference  for  fuch  an  infignificant 
charader  as  I  muft  have  appeared  ?'* 

It  was  fome  time  before  Pembroke  could 
fhake  the  hold  which  this  prepofleffion 
had  taken  of  Mils  Beaufort's  mind.  After 
having  fet  in  every  poflible  light  the  terms 
with  v/hich  his  friend  had  ipoken  of  her 
name;  he  at  lengih  convinced  her  of 
what  her  heart  lo  earneftly  wifhed  to  be- 
lieve, that  (he  was  not  entirely  indifferent 
to  Sobiefki. 

Mr,, 
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Mr.  Soiiierfet*s  next  atchievement  was 
[to  overcome  her  Icruples  againft  com- 
mifFioning  him  with  the  meflage  he  was 
defirous  to  cotiimunicate  to  Thaddeus> 
Owing  to  the  continual  recurrence  of  her 
fears,  that  the  warmth  of  her  coufm  might 
have  too  highly  coloured  the  firftobjeft  of 
debate,  this  tafk  was  not  more  eafy  to  ac- 
complifli  than  the  former.  In  vain  (he 
remonftrated,  in  vain  fhe  doubted,  in  vain 
demurred  ;  Pembroke  would  not  be  de- 
nied ;  and  as  with  faultering  lips,  {he 
affented  to  the  permiffion  which  he  had 
almoft  extorted ;  fiie  threw  her  arms 
round  his  neck,  and  implored  him 
to  be  careful  of  her  honour ;  to  remem- 
ber that  (he  had  put  into  his  charge 
all  that  was  moft  precious  to  her,  the 
modefty  of  her  fex,  and  her  own  deli- 
cacy. 

Pembroke,  delighted  at  this  confent, 
notwithftanding  he  received  it  through 
the  medium  of  many  heavy  tears,  em- 
braced his  coufin  with  ten  thoufand  ani- 
mating  promifes    of    future    happinefs; 

and 
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and  having  allowed  her  to  enter  the 
houfe,  mounted  his  horfe,  and  fet  off 
on  the  full  gallop,  towards  Harrowby- 
HilL 
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CHAP.    VL 

^nrTHEN  Thaddeus  recovered  from  the 
reverie  into  which  he  had  been 
thrown  by  the  departure  of  Mr.  Somerfet, 
he  confidered  how  he  might  remove  out 
of  a  country  wherein  he  had  only  met 
with,  and  occafioned,  diftrefs. 

The  horrid  price  which  Pembroke's 
father  had  fet  on  the  continuance  of  their 
friendfliip,  rendered  it  neceflary  that  his 
flight  Ihould  be  immediate.  Averfe  to  a 
fecond  interview  with  his  friend,  which 
could  only  produce  them  pain ;  he  deter- 
mined that  not  another  morn  fiiould  rife 
upon  him  in  Lincolnfhire ;  and  taking 
a  pen,  with  all  the  future  lonelinefs  of  his 
fate  painted  on  his  heart,  he  wrote  two 
letters. 

One  he  addrefled  to  Mr.  Somerfet, 
bidding  him  that  farewel,  which  he  con- 

feffed 
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feffed  he  could  never  have  taken.  As  he 
wrote,  his  hand  trembled,  his  bofom  fweli- 
ed ;  and  he  haitily  fhut  his  eye-lids  to 
withold  his  tears  from  fhewing  themfelves 
on  the  paper  :  his  emotion,  his  grief, 
were  driven  back,  were  concealed;  but 
the  tendernefs  of  his  foul  flowed  over  the 
letter.  He  forgave  Pembroke's  father, 
for  Pembroke's  fake  ;  and,  in  fpite  of 
their  perfonal  difunion,  he  vowed  that  no 
earthly  confideration  fhould  reftrain  his 
love  from  following  the  fteps  of  his  friend, 
even  into  the  regions  of  eternity.  He 
clofed  his  melancholy  epiftle,  with  inform- 
ing Mr.  Somerfet,  that  as  he  fliould  quit 
England  immediately,  any  fearch  after 
him,  which  his  generous  nature  might 
didate,  would  be  in  vain.  - 

Though  Thaddeus  Sobieflci  would  have 
difdained  a  hfe  of  dependence  on  tht 
greateft  potentate  of  the  world ;  though 
he  rejefted  with  the  fame  fmcerity  a  ti- 
milar  propofal  from  his  friend,  and  defpifed 
the  degrading  offer  of  Sir  Robert ;  yet  he 
felt  no  difparagement  to   his  dignity,  no 

intringe- 
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enfringement  on  the  difinterefted  nature 
of  his  friendfbjp,  when  he  accepted,  and 
refolved  to  retain,  the  money  which  Pem- 
broke had  conveyed  to  him  in  prifon. 
Thaddeus  never  acled  but  from  principle. 
His  honourable  and  penetrating  mind 
knew  exaftly  at  what  point  to  draw  the  ten- 
der thread  of  delicacy.  Pride  and  independ- 
ence, with  him,  were  diftinft  terms.  Re- 
ceiving affiftance  from  a  friend,  and  lean- 
ing on  him  wholly  for  fupport,  had  diffe- 
rent meanings :  he  accepted  the  firft  with 
gratitude ;  he  would  have  thought  it  im- 
poffible  to  live  and  endure  the  laft.  On 
thefe  premifes,  Pembroke  was  never  pain- 
ed by  any  attempt  to  return  his  bounty. 
Indeed,  Thaddeus  would  have  confidered 
himfelf  unworthy  to  confer  a  benefit,  if 
he  had  not  known  how  to  receive  one. 
This  fpirit  left  no  part  of  Mifs  Beaufort's 
obligation  on  his  mind,  but  its  fweetnefs ; 
and  with  thefe  impreffions,  and  a  throb- 
bing heart,  he  began  a  Ihort  addrefs  to 
her. 

vox .  IV.       ^  H  "  T$ 
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«  To  Mifs  Beaufort. 

^^  My  faculties  feem  to  lofe  their  power, 
when  I  take  up  my  pen  to  addrefs,  for  the 
firft  and  the  laft  time,  Mifs  Beaufort.  I 
hardly  know  what  I  would  fay — what  I 
ought ;  I  dare  not  venture  to  write  all 
that  I  feel.  But  have  you  not  been,  my 
benefadrefs  ?  Did  you  not  affert  my  cha- 
racler,  and  give  me  liberty,  when  I  was 
calumniated,  and  in  diftrefs  ?  Did  vou 
not  ward  from  me  the  fcorn  of  unpitying 
folly  ?  Did  you  not  confole  me  with  your 
own  compaffion  ?  You  have  done  all  this; 
and  furely  you  will  not  defpife  the  grati- 
tude of  a  heart  which  you  have  conde- 
fcended  to  footh  and  to  comfort?  At  leaft, 
I  cannot  leave  England  forever,  without 
imploring  bleffings  on  the  hjead  of  Mifs 
Beaufort;  without  thanking  her  on  my 
knees,  on  which  I  am  writing,  for  that 
gracious  and  benign  fpirit,  which  difco- 
vered  a  breaking  heart  under  the  mafk  of 
ferenity;  which  penetrated  through  the 
garb  of  poverty  and  dependence,  and  faw 

that 
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that  the  contemned  Conftantlne  was  not 
what  he  feemed !  Your  fmiles,  Mifs 
Beaufort ;  your  voice,  fpeaking  commife- 
ration,  were  my  fweeteft  confolations 
during  thofe  heavy  months  of  forrow, 
which  I  endured  at  Dundas  Houfe:  I 
contemplated  you  as  a  pitying  angel, 
fent  to  reconcile  me  to  a  life  which  had 
already  become  a  burthen.  Thefe  are 
the  benefits  which  Mifs  Beaufort  has 
beftowed  on  a  friendlefs  exile ;  thefe  arc 
the  benefits  which  flie  has  beftowed  on 
me!  And  they  are  written  on  my  foul. 
Not  till  I  go  down  into  the  grave  fhall 
they  be  forgotten.  Oh  !  not  even  then, 
for  when  I  rife  again,  I  fhall  find  them  ftill 
regiftered  there ! 

"  Farewel,  moft  refpefted,  nioft  dear 
Mifs  Beaufort.  May  the  Father  of  Hea- 
ven  blefs,  with  his  choiceft  care,  her, 
whofe  name  'fhall  ever  be  firft  in  the 
prayers  of  her  moft  grateful,  raoft  devoted 
fervant, 

Thaddeus  Constantine  SOBIESKI.'* 
.  "  Harrowby  Hill^ 
II  o'clock  at  ni^ht.'' 

H  2  When 
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When  he  had  finiflied  this  epiftle,  with 
a  paralyzed  hand  he  inclofed  it  in  the  en- 
velope which  contained  Somerfet's ;  then 
writing  a  few  lines  to  the  good  old  farmer, 
he  begged  him  to  accept  the  note  which 
they  contained,  as  a  fmall  compenfation 
for  his  great  hofpitality ;  and,  having  fealed 
both  packets,  he  difpofed  them  fo  on  the 
table,  that  they  might  be  the  firft  things 
feen  on  entering  the  room. 

It  now  being  midnight,  he  thought  it 
high  time  to  fet  out  on  his  difmal  journey. 
Having  tied  fome  linen  in  a  grey  filk  hand- 
kerchief, which  had  formerly  been  wrapped 
round  his  neck  by  Lady  Saraj  one  wet 
evening,  in  Grofvenor  Place ;  he  put  all 
his  remaining  money  into  his  pocket.  It 
did  not  exceed  thirty  pounds  ;  the  reft  ha- 
ving  been  expended  in  his  way  to  the 
Abbey,  and  in  defraying  little  expences 
attending  the  ilhiefs  of  the  Countefs,  to 
which  her  purfe  (ever  kept  low  by  the 
tardinefs  of  the  Earl's  payments)  was  not 
prepared  to  anfwer.  However,  as  he 
determined  to  walk  to  London,  where 
he  would  embark  for  America,  he  hoped 
6  that 
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that  It  would  at  leaft  hold  out,  until  he  had 
landed  on  a  fliore,  from  whence  he  trufted 
never  to  return. 

"Ah!'*  cried  he,  as  he  gently  clofed 
the  window  by  which  he  leaped  into  the 
little  garden,  *^  What  accumulated  fins, 
O  Ruffia,  will  be  heaped  upon  thy  head ! 
Every  hafty  figh  that  rebels  in  my  breaft, 
agamft  the  almighty  hand,  which  is  again 
driving  me  out  a  wanderer  on  the  wide 
world,  calls  vengeance  upon  thee !  how 
many,  wretched  country !"  added  he,  reft- 
ing  on  the  bar  of  the  outward  gate ;  "  how 
many,  haft  thou  driven  from  their  homes ! 
how  many  haft  thou  made  vagabonds  and 
murderers  for  thatfcanty  pittance,  of  which 
with  remorfelefs  and  wanton  gripe,  they  were 
deprived  by  thee!— Oh,  righteous'Power  of 
Juftice  and  Mercy  V^  cried  he,  ftretching 
his  arms  towards  that  heaven,  over  which 
the  piercing  winds  of  a  bleak  Odober 
night  were  fcattering  the  thick  and  pil- 
lowy clouds;  '^  grant  me  fortitude  to  bear, 
with  refignation  to  thy  will,  the  miferies 
that  I  may  yet  have  to  encounter.  Oh  V* 
added  he,  his  heart  melting  as  the  idea 
H  3  prefented 
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prefented  itfelf ;  "  teach  me  to  forget  what 
I  have  been !  Teach  me  to  forget,  that  on 
this  dreadful  night,  laft  year,  I  clafped  the 
dying  body  of  my  dear  grandfather  in  thefe 
arms !" 

He  could  not  fpeak  farther  ;  but  lean- 
ing his  pale  face  againft  the  gate,  remained 
for  a  few  minutes  diffolved  in  anguifhed 
recolleftion :  then  recovering  himfelf  by 
a  fudden  ftart,  he  proceeded  with  hafty 
fteps  through  the  different  meadows,  till 
they  conduced  him  into  the  high  road. 

It  was  on  the  tenth  of  Odober  1795, 
that  the  Count  Sobiefld  commenced  this 
lonely  and  melancholy  journey.  It  was 
on  the  tenth  of  October  1794,  that  he 
found  the  Palatine,  bleeding  to  death,  in 
the  midft  of  a  heap  of  flain.  The  co-inci- 
dence of  his  prefent  feelings  with  thofe  of 
a  twelvemonth's  paft,  powerfully  affeded 
Thaddeus;  they  recalled  to  him  remem- 
brances in  their  molt  vivid  colours,  which 
time,  and  the  many  intermediate  events, 
had  confiderably  foftened. 

Diftrefled  by  thefe  painful  fcenes,  which 
memory,  ever  true   to  her  nature,   raif- 

ed 
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ed  before  his  mind^s  eye  in  rapid  and 
long  fucceflion  ;  he  quickened  his  pace ; 
he  flackened  it ;  he  quickened  it  again ; 
but  nothing  could  rid  him  of  thofe  tor- 
menting images,  which  feemed  to  glide 
around  bini  like  vifible  fpirits  of  the  de- 
parted. 

When  the  dawn  broke,  and  the  fun 
rofe,  he  found  himfelf  advanced  feveral 
miles  on  the  fouth  fide  of  Ponton  HilL 
The  fpiry  aifles  of  Harrowby  Abbey  were 
difcernable  through  the  mift ;  and  the 
towers  of  Somerfet  Caftle,  from  their 
height  and  fituation,  were  as  diftinftly  feen 
as  if  he  had  been  at  their  bafe.  Neither  of 
thefe  objefts  were  calculated  to  raife  the 
fpirits  of  Thaddeus.  The  forrows  of  the 
Countefs,  whofe  eyes  he  had  fo  recently 
clofed  ;  and  the  treatment  he  afterwards 
received  from  the  man  to  whom  he  owed 
his  life,  were  recolleftions  which  made  him 
turn  away  from  the  Abbey  with  a  pang, 
and  fix  his  eyes  on  Somerfet.  He  looked 
towards  its  ivied  head,  with  all  the  regret, 
and  all  the  tendernefs  which  can  overflow 
a  human  heart :  under  that  roof,  he  be- 
H  4  lieved 
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licved  the  «yes  of  his  adored  Mary  were 
fealed  in  fleep  j  arid  in  an  inftant  his  agi- 
tated foul  addreifed  her  as  if  ihe  had  been 
prefent. 

"  Farewell,  moft  lovely,  moft  beloved! 
The  conviaion^  that  I  refign  even  the 
hope  of  ever  again  beholding  thee,  to  the 
peace  of  my  friend,  fhall  give  me  comfort, 
when  I  am  drawing  my  breath  in  a  far,  far 
diftant  world/* 

In  this  way,  thus  communing  with  his 
own  troubled  fpirit,  he  walked  on  the 
whole  day  in  his  way  to  London.  Totally 
abforbed  in  meditation,  he  did  not  remark 
the  gaze  of  curiofity  which  followed  his 
elegant  yet  diftreffed  figure,  as  he  paffed 
through  the  different  towns  and  villages. 
Pondering  on  the  paft,  the  prefent,  and  the 
future,  he  neither  felt  hunger  nor  thirft  ; 
but,  with  a  fixed  eye  and  abftracled  coun- 
tenance, purfued  his  route,  till  night  and 
wearinefs  overtook  him  in  the  midfl  of  the 
highroad,  far  from  any  houfe. 

Thaddeus  looked  around,  and  above : 
the  iky  was  clear,  and  glittering  with  flars; 
the  moon  ftiining  on  a  near  branch  of  the 

Oufe, 
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Oufe,  which  divides  Huntingdonfhire  from 
Cambridgefliire,  lit  the  green  heath  which 
Ikirted  its  banks.  Thaddeus  wiftied  not 
for  a  more  magnificent  canopy ;  and, 
placing  his  wallet  under  his  head,  he  lay 
down  beneath  a  hillock  of  furze  and  broom, 
and  flept  till  morning. 

When  he  awoke  from  a  fleep,  which 
fatigue  and  fading  had  rendered  more 
torpid  than  refrefhing,  he  found  that  the 
fplendours  of  the  night  had  been  fucceeded 
by  a  heavy  rain  ;  and  that  he  was  drenched 
through.  He  rofe  up  with  a  ftiffnefs  in 
his  limbs,  a  pain  in  his  head,  and  a  dimnefs 
over  his  eyes,  which  almofl  difabled  him 
from  moving.  He  readily  judged  that  he 
had  caught  cold  ;  and  every  moment  feel- 
ing himfelf  grow  worfe,  he  thought  it  ne- 
ceiTary  to  feek  fome  houfe,  where  he  might 
purchafe  reft  and  affiftance. 

To  this  end,  leaning  on  his  ftick,but  no 
longer  able  to  incumber  himfelf  with  even 
the  light  load  of  his  bundle,  he  threw  it 
amongft  the  brambles ;  believing  from,  the 
fymptonis  which  he  felt,  that  he  had  not 
many  hours  to  endure  the  ills  of  life,  he 
H5  ftaggered. 
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ftaggered  a  few  yards  farther  :  no  habita- 
tion appeared  in  fight ;  his  limbs  became 
more  feeble,  his  eyes  feemed  totally  ob- 
fcured,  and  he  funk  down  on  a  bank.  For 
a  minute  he  attempted  to  ftruggle  with  the 
cold  grafp  of  death,  which  he  believed  was 
faftening  on  his  heart. 

"  And  are  my  days  to  be  fo  fliort ! 
Are  they  to  end  thus  ?'*  thought  he ; 
^^  Merciful  Providence,  pardon  my  repi- 
ning !'' 

Thefe  were  the  laft  movements  of  the 
lips  of  Thaddeus,  whilft  his  blood  feemed 
freezing  to  infenfibility.  His  eyes  clofed, 
his  head  fell  back ;  and  pale  and  without 
animation,  he  lay  at  the  foot  of  the  tree 
near  which  he  had  dropt. 

The  Count  had  been  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  in  this  death-like  ftate,  when  a  gen- 
tleman, who  was  paffing  that  road  in  his 
way  to  a  country-feat  in  Cambridgefliire, 
thought  he  perceived  a  man  lying  amongfl: 
the  nettles  and  grafs  a  little  onward  on  the 
heath.  The  traveller  immediately  flopped 
his  carriage,  and  ordering  one  of  the  out- 
riders 
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fiders  to  alight,  bade  him  examine  whether 
the  object  he  faw  were  living  or  dead. 

The  man  obeyed ;  and  prefently  return- 
ing, with  an  affrighted  countenance  in- 
formed his  mafter,  that  it  was  the  body  of 
a  man,  who  by  his  drefs  appeared  to  be  a 
gentleman,  and  who,  being  quite  fenfelefs, 
he  fuppofed  had  been  murdered  by  rob- 
bers. The  features  of  the  benevolent 
ftranger  immediately  reflefted  the  hue  of 
his  fervant's ;  but  ordering  the  chariot  door 
to  be  opened,  he  took  in  his  hand  a  bottle 
of  drops,  (which  from  his  own  invalid 
flate,  was  his  travelling  companion,)  and 
alighting,  haftened  to  the  fide  of  the  lifelefs. 
Thaddeus. 

By  this  time,  all  the  fervants  were  col- 
lefted  round  the  fpot ;  and  the  good  maa 
himfelf,  whilft  he  gazed  with  pity  on  the 
marble  features  of  the  Count,  obferved  with- 
pleafure^  that  he  faw  no  marks  of  violence^. 
Suppofing  that  the  prefent  accident  might 
have  been  occafioned  by  a  fit ;  and  con- 
fidering  it  poffible  by  proper  means.  tO' 
rccal  life  j  he  defired  that  the  unfortunate 
H  6  perfon's^ 
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perfon's  waiftcoat  might  be  unclofed;  and, 
taking  ofFhis  hat,  he  contrived  to  pour  feme 
/drops  into  his  mouth.  Their  warmth  ap- 
peared to  have  renewed  pulfation  in  the 
heart ;  for  one  of  the  fervants,  who  was 
ftooping,  declared  that  it  beat  under 
his  hand.  When  the  benevolent  gentle- 
man  convinced  himfelf  that  this  report  was 
true,  he  ordered  his  fervants  to  place  the 
poor  traveller  in  his  carriage ;  having  only 
another  mile  to  go  before  he  reached 
Deerhurft,  he  fald  he  hoped  that  his 
charge  might  be  reftored  at  the  end  of 
their  deftination. 

Whilft  the  poftilions  drove  in  full 
gallop  towards  the  houfe,  the  cold  face  of 
Thaddeus  refted  on  the  bofom  of  the 
ftranger,  who  continued  to  chafe  his 
temples  with  lavender  water  till  the  chariot 
flopped  before  the  gates.  Two  men  car- 
ried the  Count  to  the  houfe ;  and,  having 
left  him  with  their  mafter,  and  a  medical 
man  who  refided  near,  other  reftoratives 
were  applied,  which  fucceeded  in  recalling 
his  wandered  fenfes.  When  he  had  com- 
pletely recovered  his  powers,  aad  was  able 

to 
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to  look  round  and  diftinguifh  objefts,  he 
faw  that  he  was  fupported  by  two  gentle- 
men, and  in  a  magnificent  bed-chamber. 

Gratitude,  it  may  be  faid,  was  the  firft 
born  feeling  in  the  foul  of  Thaddeus. 
In  the  moment  of  his  revival  from  that 
fleep,  into  which  he  believed  he  had 
fallen,  till  time  fhould  be  loft  in  eternity 
he  preffed  the  hands  of  them  who  held  his; 
not  doubting  but  that  they  were  the  good 
Samaritans  who  had  preferved  him  from 
perifhing. 

The  younger  of  the  gentlemen,  per- 
ceiving by  the  animated  luftre  which  fpread 
over  his  patient^s  eyes,  that  he  was  going 
to  fpeak,  put  his  hand  on  his  lips,  and  faid, 
"  Pardon  me.  Sir !  you  muft  not  fpeak. 
Your  life  at  prefent  hangs  on  a  thread ; 
the  flighteft  exertion  would  fnap  it :  but, 
as  all  you  want  is  reft  and  refufcitation,  to 
fupply  fome  great  expence  which  the  vital 
powers  have  fuftained;  I  muft  require, 
that  you  neither  fpeak,  nor  be  fpoken  to, 
till  I  give  permiffion.  Meanwhile,  be  fa- 
tisfied,  Sir,  that  you  are  in  the  moft 
honourable    hands.     This    gentleman,'* 

added 
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added  he,  pointing  to  his  friend,  ^^  faw 
you  on  the  heath,  and  brought  you  to  his 
houfe,  where  you  now  are." 

Thaddeus  bowed  his  head  to  them  both 
in  fign  of  gratitude  and  compliance  j  and 
the  elder  left  the  room. 
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CHAP.   VII. 

"VText  morning,  when  the  feal  was 
taken  off  the  lips  of  Thaddeus,  he  ex- 
preffed  in  the  mod  animated  terms,  hiideep 
fenfe  of  the  humanity  which  had  aduated 
both  the  gentlemen  to  take  fuch  generous 
intereft  in  his  fate. 

^^  You  owe  no  thanks  to  me,*^  replied 
the  one  who  had  injoined  and  releafed 
him  from  filence,  and  who  was  alon€  with 
him ;  "  I  am  only  the  agent  of  another. 
Yet,  I  do  not  deny,  that  in  obeying  the 
benevolent  orders  of  Sir  Robert  Somerfet, 
I  have  frequent  opportunities  of  gratifying 
my  own  heart/* 

Thaddeus  was  fo  confounded  at  this 
difcovery  that  he  could  not  fpeak,  and 
the  gentleman  proceeded. 

♦'  I  am  apothecary  to  Sir  Robert's 
houfehold  ;  and,  as  my  excellent  mafter 
has  been  long  affli^aed  with  an  ill  ftate  of 

health. 
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health,  I  live  in  a  fmall  lodge  at  the  other 
end  of  the  park.  He  is  the  bed  man  in  all 
the  county  ;  nay,  I  believe  I  may  fay,  the 
moft  benevolent  in  the  kingdom ;  and, 
fhould  he  die,  (which  his  late  melancholy 
fits  too  fearfully  threaten,)  both  poor  and 
rich  would  lofe  their  friend.  Sad  and  ill 
as  he  was  this  morning,  when  I  told  him 
that  you  were  out  of  danger,  he  exprelfed 
a  pleafure  only  known  to  the  truly  hu- 
mane.'* 

Thaddeus,  not  confidering  the  wildnefs 
of  the  queftion,  haftily  demanded,  '^  Does 
he  know  who  I  am  ?'' 

The  honed  apothecary  (tared  at  the 
look  and  tone  of  voice  with  which  thefe 
words  were  delivered,  and  then  replied, 
"  No ;  Is  there  any  reafon,  Sir,  to  make 
you  wifli  that  he  fhould  not  ?'* 

"  Certainly  none :''  replied  Thaddeus 
recollefting  himfelf,  and  fighing  ;  *'  and 
I  fhall  be  impatient  till  I  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  telling  him  how  grateful  I  am 
for  the  goodnefs  which  he  has  fhewn  to  me 
as  a  ftranger," 

The 
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The  apothecary  furprifed  at  thefe  hints, 
(which  the  Count,  not  confidering  their 
tendency,  allowed  to  efcape,)  gathered  fuf- 
ficient  from  them,  united  with  the  fpeaker*s 
fuperior  mien,  to  make  him  fuppofe  that 
his  patient  was  fome  emigrant  of  quality, 
whom  Sir  Robert  would  rejoice  in  having 
ferved.  Thefe  furmifes  and  conclufions 
having  paffed  very  quickly  through  the  ho- 
xieft  gentleman's  brain,  he  bowed  his  head 
with  that  refped,  which  the  generous 
mind  is  proud  to  pay  to  nobility  in  ruins  j 
and  refumed: 

"  Whatever  you  may  be.  Sir,  a  peafaat 
or  a  prince,  you  will  meet  with  every  hof- 
pitality  from  the  noble  owner  of  this  houfe^ 
His  fpirit  is  equal  in  magnificence  with 
the  goodnefs  of  his  heart ;  Deerhurft  will 
be  rendered  as  comfortable  to  you,  as 
great  benevolence  and  great  wealth  caa 
beftovv ;  and  I  am  certain,  that  Sir  Robert 
will  confider  the  dreadful  apoplexy,  that 
brought  him  from  Somerfet  for  change  of 
air,  rather  fortunate  than  otherwife,  as  it 
has  afforded  him  an  opportunity  of  ferving, 
and  knowing  you/* 

Thaddeus 
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Thaddeus  bluflied  at  the  ftrain  of  this^ 
fpeech;  and,  readily  underftanding  what 
was  paffing  in  the  mind  of  the  apothecary, 
hardly  knew  how  to  reply.  He  paufed  for 
a  moment,  and  then  faid,  "  All  that  you 
have  declared  Sir,  in  praife  of  Sir  Robert 
Somerfet,  I  cannot  have  a  doubt  of  his 
deferving.  I  have  already  felt  the  efFefts 
of  his  humanity,  and  fhall  ever  remember 
that  my  life  was  prolonged  by  his  means  j 
but  I  have  no  pretenfions  to  the  honour  of 
his  acquaintance.  I  only  wifli  to  fee  him, 
that  I  may  thank  him  for  what  he  has 
done;  therefore,  if  you  will  permit  me  to 
rife  this  evening,  inftead  of  to-morrow 
morning,  you  will  oblige  me/' 

To  this  requeft,  the  apothecary  gave  a 
refpeftful,  yet  firm  denial;  and  defcended, 
to  communicate  his  obfervations  to  his 
patron. 

The  anxiety  which  agitated  the  Count's 
mind,  when  he  reflefted  that  he  was  re- 
ceiving all  thefe  obligations  from  his  mod 
implacable  enemy,  lo  occupied  and  dif- 
turbed  him,  that  he  paffed  a  fleeplefs 
night.     The  dawn  found  his  fever  much 

augmented  j 
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augmented  ;  but  no  corporeal  fufFerings 
could  perfuade  him  to  abandon  the  reiblu- 
tion  of  feeing  the  Baronet,  and  immediately 
leaving  his  houfe :  believing  as  he  did, 
that  all  this  kindnefs  would  have  been 
withheld,  had  his  hoft  known  on  whom  he 
was  pouring  fuch  benefits,  he  felt  as  if 
every  minute  which  faw  him  under  Sir 
Robert's  roof,  inflifted  a  new  outrage  on 
his  own  dignity  and  honour. 

To  this  end  then,  as  foon  as  Mr.  Middle- 
ton  the  apothecary  had  retired  to  break- 
faft,  Thaddeus  rofe  from  his  bed,  and 
was  completely  drefled  before  he  returned. 
The  good  man  expoftulated  on  the  rafli- 
nefs  of  what  he  had  done,  and  augured  no 
lefs  than  a  relapfe  from  the  morning  fymp- 
toms  of  his  patient.  Thaddeus  once  in 
his  life  was  obftinate,  though  civilly  fo ; 
and,  begging  a  fervant  to  requeft  Sir  Ro- 
bert to  indulge  him  with  an  audience  for 
a  few  minutes  alone  in  his  library,  he  foon 
convinced  Mr.  Middleton,  that  his  purpofe 
was  not  to  be  fhaken. 

The  Baronet  returning  his  compliments, 
that  he  fhould  be  happy  to  fee  his  gueft, 

the 
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the  ftill  anxious  apothecaryj  offered  him 
his  affiftance  down  the  flairs.  Thaddeus 
needed  no  help,  and  gratefully  declined  itr 
The  exertion  necefTary  to  be  fummoned 
for  this  interview,  had  imparted  as  much 
momentary  flrength  to  his  frame  as  to  his 
mind  j  and  though  his  colour  was  height- 
ened, he  entered  the  library  with  a  firm 
ftep. 

Sir  Robert  met  him  at  the  door,  and, 
fhaking  him  by  the  hand,  with  many  warm 
affurances  of  pleafure  at  his  recovery, 
would  have  led  him  to  a  feat ;  but  Thad- 
deus drawing  back,  only  fupported  himfelf 
againfl  the  back  of  it  with  his  hand ; 
whilfl  in  a  fteady  voice,  he  expreffed  the 
mofl  animated  thanks  for  the  benefits  he 
had  received ;  then  paufing,  and  cafling 
the  proud  luftre  of  his  eyes  to  the  ground, 
left  their  language  fhould  tell  all  that  he 
thought,  he  continued,  "  I  have  only  to  re- 
gret Sir  Robert,  that  your  benevolence  has 
been  lavifhed  on  a  man  whom  you  regard 
with  abhorrence.  I  am  that  Count  So- 
biefki,  that  Polander,  whom  you  com- 
manded your  fon  to  fee  no  more.  Refpeft- 
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ing  even  the  prejudices,  of  my  friend's 
parent,  I  was  haftening  to  London,  mean- 
ing to  fet  fail  for  America  with  the  firfl: 
fhip,  when  I  fwooned  on  the  road.  I  be- 
lieve  I  was  nearly  expiring ;  your  huma- 
nity faved  me:  and  I  now  owe  to  gratitude, 
as  well  as  to  my  own  fatisfaftion,  the  ful- 
filment of  my  declaration.  I  fhall  leave 
Deerhurft  immediately ;  and  England,  as 
foon  as  I  am  able  to  embark." 

Thaddeus,  with  a  fecond  bow,  and  not 
quite  fo  firm  a  ftep,  without  venturing  a 
glance  at  what  he  fuppofed  were  the  fliamed 
looks  of  the  Baronet,  was  preparing  to 
quit  the  room,  when  Sir  Robert,  with  a 
pale  and  aghaft  countenance,  exclaimed, 
"Stopr 

Thaddeus  looked  at  him  with  wonder. 
The  Baronet,  incapable  of  faying  more, 
pointed  to  a  chair  for  him  to  fit  down  ; 
then  finking  into  another  himfelf;,  took  out' 
his  handkerchief,  and  wiping  away  the 
large  drops  that  flood  on  his  forehead, 
breathlefsly  panted  for  refpiration.  At 
laft,  with  a  defperate  kind  of  hafte,  he 
faid : 

"  Was 
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"  Was  your  mother,  Therefe  Sobieiki  ?'* 
Thaddeus,  ftill  more  aftoniflied,  replied 
in  the  affirmative ;  and  Sir  Robert  threw 
himfelf  back  on  the  chair  with  a  deep 
groan.  Hardly  knowing  what  he  did,  the 
Count  rofe  from  his  feat,  and  advanced 
towards  him :  Sir  Robert,  hearing  his 
approach,  ftretched  out  his  hand ;  and, 
with  a  look  of  agony,  afked  who  was  his 
father  ?  then,  without  waiting  for  a  reply, 
hid  his  convulfed  features  beneath  his 
handkerchief.  The  Baronet's  agitation, 
which  now  fhook  him  like  an  earthquake, 
had  become  contagious  :  Thaddeus  gazed 
at  him  with  a  palfying  uncertainty  working 
at  his  heart ;  and,  laying  his  hand  upon 
his  bewildered  brain,  he  anfwered ;  "  I 
know  not.  I  believe,  the  Earl  of  Tine- 
mouth.  But  here  is  his  piclure/*  With 
a  trembling  hand  he  took  the  cafe  which 
held  it,  out  of  his  pocket ;  and,  tearing 
open  the  clafps,  gave  it  to  Sir  Robert,  who 
had  ftarted  from  his  pofition  at  the  name 
of  the  Earl.  The  moment  the  Baronet's 
eyes  refted  on  the  miniature,  he  threw  it 

from 
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from  him,  and  fell  fenfelefs  back  on  the 
chair* 

Thaddeus,  hardly  more  alive,  fprinkled 
fome  water  on  his  face,  and  with  throbbing 
temples  and  a  beating  heart,  ftood  in 
wordlefs  expedation  over  him.  Such  ex- 
ceffive  emotion  told  him,  that  fomething 
more  than  Sir  Robert's  hatred  of  the  Po- 
landers  had  flimulated  his  late  condufl: ; 
and  too  earned  for  an  explanation,  to  ring 
for  afliftance,  he  rejoiced  to  fee  by  the  con- 
vulfion  of  the  Baronet*s  features,  and  the 
heaving  of  his  cheft,  that  animation  was 
returning.  In  a  few  minutes  he  opened 
his  eyes,  but  when  he  met  the  anxious 
gaze  of  Thaddeus,  he  clofed  them  as  fud- 
denly,  and  rifmg  from  his  feat,  ftaggered 
up  againft  the  chimney-piece,  exclaiming, 
''  O  God,  direa  me  !'* 

Thaddeus,  whofe  conjectures  were  now 
wrought  almofl  into  mildnefs,  followed 
him,  and'  vvhilll  his  exhaufted  frame  feemed 
ready  to  fink  to  the  earth,  implored  him 
to  fpeak. 

«0,  Sirr^ 
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"  O5  Sir  !^*  cried  he,  ^^If  you  know  any 
thing  about  my  family  ?  If  you  know  any 
thing  about  my  father,  in  pity  anfwer  me  ! 
Or,  only  tell  me ;  am  I  fo  wretched  as  to 
be  the  fon  of  Lord  Tinemouth  ?'' 

The  violence  of  the  Count's  emotions, 
during  this  agonizing  petition,  totally 
overcame  him  ;  before  he  had  finilhed 
fpeaking,  his  limbs  withdrew  their  fupport ; 
and,  finking  down  on  his  knees,  his  head 
dropped  breathlefs  againft  the  fide  of  a 
chair :  Though  incapable  of  (landing,  his 
befeeching  and  eager  eyes  were  yet  riveted 
on  the  Baronet's  averted  face. 

Sir  Robert  turned  haftily  round.  He 
faw  him  funk,  like  a  beautiful  flower, 
bruifed  and  trampled  on  by  the  wanton 
foot  of  him  who  had  given  it  root  :  unable 
to  make  any  evafive  reply  to  this  laft  appeal 
of  virtue  and  of  nature,  he  threw  himfelf 
with  a  burft  of  tears  upon  his  neck,  and  ex- 
claimed,  "  Wretch  that  I  have  been  !  O, 
Sobielki !  /  am  thy  father.  Dear,  injured 
fon  of  the  unhappy  Therefe  !" 

The  firft  words  which  carried  this 
avowal  to  the  heart  of  Thaddeus,  deprived 

it 
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it  of  motion;  and,  when  Sir  Robert  ex- 
pected to  receive  the  returning  embrace  of 
his  fon,  he  found  him  fenfelefs  in  his 
arms. 

The  cries  of  the  Baronet  brought  Mr. 
Middleton  and  the  fervants  into  the 
room.  When  the  former  faw  the  ftate 
of  the  Count,  and  perceived  the  ago- 
nized pofition  of  his  patron,  (who  was 
fupporting  and  leaning  over  his  fon,)  the 
honeft  man  declared,  that  he  expected 
nothing  lefs  from  the  gentleman's  difo- 
bedience  of  his  orders.  The  prefence  of  the 
fervants  having  recalled  Sir  Robert's  wan- 
dering faculties,  he  defired  them  to  remove 
Thaddeus  to  his  chamber.  Then  following 
them  in  filence,  when  they  had  laid  their 
charge  on  the  bed,  he  watched,  in  extreme 
but  concealed  anxiety,  till  Mr.  Middleton, 
by  opening  a  vein,  again  brought  back 
animation  to  his  patient. 

The  moment  the  Count  unclofed  his 
eyes,  they  fixed  themfelves  on  the  agitated 
father.  He  drew  the  hand  which  held  his, 
to  his  lips.  The  tears  of  paternal  love 
again  bathed  the  cheeks  of  Sir  Robert; 

VOL.  IV.  I  he 
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he  felt  how  warm  at  his  heart  was  the 
afFedion  of  his  deferted  fon  ;  (and  making 
a  fign  for  Mr.  Middieton  to  leave  the  room, 
who  obeyed ;)  he  bent  his  ftreaming  eyes 
upon  the  other  hand  of  Thaddeus,  and 
faid  in  a  faultering  voice,  "  Can  you  par- 
don me  ?'* 

Thaddeus  threw  himfelf  on  his  father's 
bofom,  and  wept  profufely ;  then  raifing 
Sir  Robert's  clafped  hands  in  his,  whilft  his 
eloquent  eyes  feemed  to  fearch  the  heavens, 
he  faid,  "  My  dear,  dear  mother  loved  you 
to  her  lateft  hour  ;  and  I  have  all  my 
mother's  heart :  whatever  may  have  been 
your  faults,  I  feel  that  I  love  my  father/' 

Sir  Robert  drained  him  to  his  breaft. 
After  a  paufe,  whilft  he  fhook  the  tears 
from  his  filver  eye-lafhes,  he  refumed, 
*'  Certain,  my  dear  fon,  that  you  require 
repofe,  and  affured  that  you  will  not  find 
it  till  I  have  offered  fome  apology  for  my 
unnatural  conduct,  I  will  now  explain  the 
various  circumftances  which  impelled  my 
aftions,  and  drew  diftrefs  upon  that  noble 
creature,  your  mother." 

Sir 
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Sir  Robert  liefitated  a  moment  that  he 
might  recover  breath,  and  then  went  on. 

"  Keep  your  fituation  ;'*  added  he,  put- 
ting down  Thaddeus,  who  at  this  opening 
was  raifmg  himfelf  up ;  '*  I  fhall  tell  my 
melancholy  ftory  with  lefs  pain,  if  your 
eyes  be  not  upon  me,  I  will  begin  from 
the  firft." 

The  Baronet  proceeded  to  fay.  That 
very  early  in  life  he  had  attached  him- 
felf to  Mifs  Beaufort,  the  only  fifter  of 
the  late  Admiral  Beaufort,  who  was  Mary's 
father ;  they  were  then  wards  of  Sir 
Fulke  Somerfet.  Mr.  Beaufort  had  been 
in  the  navy  from  a  boy ;  but  his  fifter 
remaining  always  at  the  Caftle,  an  afFedlion 
as  ftrong  as  it  was  mutual,  took  place  be- 
tween herfelf  and  her  coufin  Robert. 
When  the  young  people  applied  to  Sir 
Fulke  for  his  confent  to  their  marriage^  he 
refufed  it  on  the  plea  of  their  youth.  In 
vain  the  paffionate  Robert  declared  the  re- 
afonablenefs  and  ardour  of  his  afFeclion;  his 
father  urged  his  being  only  a  younger  foa, 
and  in  other  ways  wholly  unworthy  of  his 
ward,  unlefs  he  would,  confent  to  undergo 
I  2  the 
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the  polifh  of  a  three  years  tour  over  the 
continent.  After  much  ahercation,  this 
firrangement  was  at  length  complied  with  ; 
and  Robert  and  Mifs  Beaufort  bade  each 
other  adieu  at  the  expence  ^of  many  fighs 
and  tears.  Highly  indignant  at  the  unfeel- 
ing whim  of  Sir  Fulke  ;  and,  provoked  with 
his  brother  for  backing  his  father's  argu- 
ments, Robert  Somerfet  fet  off  for  Dover^ 
where  he  was  joined  by  the  prefent  Earl 
of  Tinemouth,  (then  Mr.  Stanhope,)  who 
was  baniflied  the  country  on  the  fame 
errand  :  but  his  was  to  forget  a  miftrefs  ; 
Spmerfetj's  to  deferve  one.  Stanhope's 
mother,  and  Robert's  having  been  fillers, 
the  young  men  met  as  relations ;  mu- 
tually enraged  at  their  fathers,  (their  mo- 
thers having  been  long  dead,)  they  deter- 
mined to  change  their  names,  and  to  let 
no  one  know  any  thing  about  them  during 
their  travels,  except  the  two  women,  whom 
they  beft  loved.  To  this  end,  as  foon  as  they 
crolfed  the  channel  and  had  landed  in 
France,  they  gave  themfelves  out  to  be  bro- 
thersjwhich  their  great'perfonal  refemblance 
corroborated,  and  called  themfelves  Sack- 

ville. 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  1 73 

ville.  This  bufmefs  fettled,  they  travelled 
pretty  amicably  till  they  reached  Naples  : 
Here  Mr.  Stanhope  involved  himfelf  in  a 
very  diflionourable  intrigue  with  the  only 
daughter  of  an  old  Britifh  officer,  who  had 
retired  to  that  climate  for  his  health.  So- 
merfet  remonftrated  on  the  villainy  of 
reducing  an  innocent  girl,  when  he  knew 
that  his  heart  and  hand  were  at)foluteIy 
devoted  to  another ;  and  Stanhope,  en- 
raged at  finding  a  cenfor  in  a  companion, 
whom  he  had  confidered  as  headftrong  as 
himfelf,  ended  the  argument  by  ftriking 
him.  Somerfet  drew  his  fword  ;  and  it  is 
likely  if  the  fervants  of  their  hotel  had  not 
interfered,  the  affray  would  have  been 
terminated  with  one  of  their  lives.  Since 
that  hour,  they  never  met  again.  Mr. 
Stanhope  left  his  fhame,  and  his  wounded 
friend  ;  and,  fearful  of  confequences,  fled 
to  Palermo.  Robert  Somerfet,  when  re- 
covered from  his  hurts,  (flill  retaining  the 
name  of  Sackville,)  took  the  way  to  Flo- 
rence, in  which  beautiful  city,  determin- 
ing to  flay  fome  time,  he  rather  fought 
than  repelled  the  civilities  of  the  inhabi- 
I  3  tants. 
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tants.  Here  he  became  acquainted  with 
the  Palatine,  and  the  lovely  Therefe,  whofe 
affections  he  fo  completely  won.  Soon 
after  this  intimacy  commenced,  Mifs 
Beaufort  ceafed  to  anfwer  his  letters. 
Almoft  defperate  with  his  fears,  he  was  on 
the  point  of  going  to  England,  when  he 
received  a  packet  from  home.  On  open- 
ing it,  he  found  a  letter  from  Mifs  Beau- 
fort,  wherein  (he  informed  him,  that  ha- 
ving long  confidered  their  attachment  as  a 
childifh  entanglement,  fhe  had  tried  to 
wean  him  from  his  former  folly,  by  con- 
tinuing an  obftinate  filence.  Having  hardly 
a  doubt  that  fhe  had  fucceeded,  fhe  now 
broke  through  her  refolution,  as  it  was  to 
fhew  him  at  once,  the  unreafonablenefs  of 
making  fuch  early  engagements.  Soon 
after  his  departure,  a  journey  up  to  town 
taught  her  to  know  her  own  heart ;  and,  in 
confequence,fhe  had  yielded  her  hand  to  Mr. 
Somerfet,  his  elder  brother.  He  had  always 
been  averfe  to  her  marriage  with  Robert. 
This  fhamelefs  declaration  was  ended  by  a 
long  homily  of  advice  againft  fimilar  fetters 
—and  the  infult,  of  fubfcribing  herfelf  his 

'*  affeftionate 
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'^  afFeftionate  fifter/*  &c.  On  the  receipt 
of  this  ftab  to  all  his  hopes,  he  forfwore 
his  family  for  ever,  and  flying  to  Therefe 
Sobiefki,  in  a  paroxyfm  of  madnefs  and 
revenge,  married  her.  This  rafti  aft  per- 
petrated, he  in  vain  fought  for  tranquillity  ; 
he  faw  that  flie  idolized  him,  but  his 
thoughts  were  always  fixed  on  his  un- 
grateful Mary ;  were  always  deploring  her 
lightnefs,  and  execrating  the  perfidy  of  his 
brother.  In  this  temper  a  fecond  packet 
found  him.  Again  he  faw  Mifs  Beaufort's 
hand-writing,  but  he  dropt  it  with  horror 
into  the  envelope,  and  tore  open  the  black 
feal  which  was  affixed  to  a  letter  from  his 
father.  Here,  Sir  Fulke  confefled  fuch  a 
plan  of  deceit  as  petrified  his  fon.  He 
declared,  that  all  which  had  paffed,  was 
devifed  by  Mr.  Somerfet,  in  hopes  of 
tempting  him  to  revenge  the  affront  that 
Mary  had  put  on  him,  by  a  hafty  marriage. 
The  wretched  old  man,  with  many  prayers 
for  pardon,  acknowledged  that  this  bitter 
confeffion  \Vas  wrung  from  him  by  the  fud- 
den  death  of  his  eldeft  fon,  who  now  lay  a 
corpfe  in  the  houfe.  The  difconfolate 
1  4  father 
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father  having  related  the  particulars  of 
Mr.  Somerfet's  death,  (which  happened  af- 
ter three  days  illnefs,)  added,  that  it  was  in 
compliance  with  his  entreaties  to  preferve 
Mifs  Beaufort  for  him,  that  he  had  agreed 
to  drive  Robert  from  the  kingdom.  To 
further  the  fcheme,  of  making  the  fepara  • 
tion  for  ever,  he  had  intercepted  all  their 
mutual  letters ;  and^,  Mr.  Somerfet  himfelf, 
had  forged  that  one  in  Mifs  Beaufort's 
name,  which  carried  the  intelligence  of 
their  union.  By  the  fame  means,  a  fimilar 
efFefl:  was  wrought  upon  the  abufed  Mary ; 
believing  Robert  unfaithful,  fhe  fell  into 
a  melancholy,  and  evinced  a  careleflhefs 
to  exterior  objeds,  which  they  hoped, 
might  in  time  induce  her  through  mere 
weaknefs  of  mind,  to  give  her  hand  to  the 
perfecuting  paffion  of  Mr.  Somerfet. 
'^  But,"  continued  Sir  Fulke,  ''  death  has 
put  an  end  to  this  unnatural  rivalry  ;  and 
my  poor  girl  undeceived  in  her  opinion  of 
you,  pants  to  fee  you,  and  to  give  you  that 
hand,  which  my  ill-fated  fon,  ^nd  your 
unhappy  father,  fo  unjuftly  detained." 

On 
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On  the  receipt  of  this  packet,  with  a  foul 
divided  between  love,  humanity,  and  ho- 
nour, Robert  Somerfet  facrificed  all  to  hh 
paffions.  He  adored  the  woman  on  whofe 
account  he  had  left  his  country;  and, 
though  every  tie  of  heaven  and  earth 
bound  him  to  his  deceived  and  injured 
wife,  he  consigned  her  to  the  full  horrors 
of  fuch  defertion,  and  haftened  to  Eng- 
land, 

^'  Shameful  to  relate,'*  added  Sir  Ro- 
bert,   "  immediately   on  my   landing,  I 
married  Mary  Beaufort.     In  her  arms,  I 
forgot  for  a  while,  Therefe  and  her  agonies. 
But  when  my  dear  Pembroke  firft  faw  the 
light,  when  I  preft  him  to  my  heart,  it 
feemed  as  if  at  the  fame  inftant  I  had  {tab- 
bed it  with  a  dagger.     When  I  would  have 
breathed  a  bleiling  over  him,  the  conviftion 
ftruck  me,  that  I  durfl  not;  that,  I  had 
deluded  the  mother  who  gave  him  birth  ; 
and  that  at  fome  future  period,  he  might 
have  caufe  to  curfe  the  author  of  his  ex- 
iitence.     Well,"  continued  the  Baronet, 
wiping  his  forehead,  "  though  the  birth  of 
this  boy  had  conjured  up  the  image  of 
I  5  your 
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your  mother,  which  haunted  me  day  and 
night ;  I  never  could  fummon  courage  to 
inquire  refpefting   her  fate.     When  the 
troubles  of  Poland  commenced,  what  a 
dreadful   apprehenfion   feized  me !     The 
fuccefs  of  the  Ruffians,  and  the  confequent 
diftreffes  of  the  nobility,  overwhelmed  me 
with  fear :  I  knew  not,  but  they  might  be 
forced   like  the   French   nobleffe,   to  fly 
their  country  ;  and  the  bare  idea  of  meet- 
ing your  grandfather  or  the  injured  Therefe 
in  England,  precipitated  me  into  fuch  a 
feries  of  apprehenfions,  as  nearly  menaced 
my  life.     I  became  melancholy  and  ill ; 
I  avoided  the  fight  of  the  newfpapers ;  and, 
as  far  as  I  could,  (under  the  plea  of  the 
ftory  which  you  have  heard,)  I  withheld 
my  family  from   fpeaking   on  a    fubieft 
which  manifeftly    gave  me  pain.     But  I 
could  not  prevent  the  tongues  of  our  vifi- 
tors  difcourfing  on  a  theme  which  at  that 
period  interefted    every    thinking   mind. 
I  heard  of  the  valiant  Kofciufzko,  the  good 
Staniflaus,  and  the  Palatine  Sobiefl^i  with 
his  brave  grandfon,  fpoken  of  in  the  fame 
breath.     I    durft  not   furmife    who    this 

grandfon 
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grandfon  was ;  I  durfl:  not  afk ;  I  dreaded 
to  know.  At  length,"  added  he,  quicken- 
ing his  voice,  ^'  the  idol  of  my  heart,  fhe 
for  whom  I  had  perhaps  facrificed  my 
eternal  peace,  died  in  my  arms  !  I  received 
the  (hock  as  became  a  chriftian :  I  bent 
beneath  the  blow  with  humility ;  for  I  em- 
braced it  as  the  expiation  of  a  crime, 
which  till  then,  even  in  the  midft  of  my 
felicity,  had  fat  on  my  foul  like  the  hand 
of  death.  I  bore  this  trial  with  refigna- 
tion.  But,  when  two  years  after,  my  eye 
fell  by  accident  upon  the  name  of  Sobielki, 
in  one  of  the  public  papers,  I  could  not 
withdraw  it  again;  my  fight  was  fafcinated 
as  if  by  a  rattlefnake  ;  and,  in  one  column 
I  read,  how  bravely  the  Palatine  fell ;  and, 
in  the  next,  the  dreadful  fate  of  his  daugh- 
ter. She  was  revenged  !'*  cried  Sir 
Robert,  eagerly  grafping  the  hand  of 
Thaddeus,  who  could  not  reftrain  the 
groan  which  burft  from  his  bread. 
"  I  was  deprived  of  that  reafon,  which 
had  abufed  her  noble  nature,  for  near 
three  months  afterwards.  When  I  reco- 
vered my  fenfes,**  conttiuued  he  after  a 
1  6  paufe  J 
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paufe ;  "  and  found  that  I  had  fo  fatally 
fufFcred  the  time  of  reftitution  to  go  by,  I 
began  to  torment  myfelf,  that  I  had  not 
on  the  death  of  Lady  Somerfet,  im- 
mediately haftened  to  Poland,  and  en- 
treated Therefe's  pardon  on  my  knees. 
This  period  of  vivid  remorfe  was  foon  ter- 
minated, by  the  fame  arguments  which  on 
the  firft  year  of  my  wife's  lofs,  had  deter- 
red me  from  being  juft.  I  re-confijdered, 
that  the  Countefs  Sobiefki  having  had,  a 
prior  claim  to  my  name,  fuch  reftitution 
on  my  part,  muft  in  confequence  have 
illegitimized  my  darling  Pembroke.  It  was 
this  horrid  convidion,"  exclaimed  Sir 
Robert,  a  fudden  diftradion  agitating  his 
before  affedionate  eye,  "  that  caufed  all 
my  cruelty  to  you.  When  my  dear  fon 
defcribed  the  danger  from  which  you  had 
refcuedhim;  when  he  told  me,  that  Therefe 
had  foftered  him  with  a  mother's  tender- 
nefs ;  I  was  probed  to  the  heart :  but  when 
he  added,  that  the  young  Count  Sobielki 
was  now  an  alien  from  his  country,  and 
relying  on  my  friendfliip  for  a  home,  my 
terror  was  too  truly  manifefted.  Horror 
6  drove 
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drove  all  natural  remorfe  from  my  foul. 
I  thought  an  avenging  power  had  fent  my 
deferted  child  to  difcover  his  father,  to 
claim  his  rights,  and  to  publilh  me  as  a 
villain:  and  when  I  faw  my  innocent  fon,^ 
even  on  his  knees,  petitioning  for  the  man 
whom  I  believed  was  come  to  undo  him, 
I  became  almofl:  frantic.  Under  this  tem- 
per,'' added  he,  putting  the  trembling  hand 
of  Thaddeus  to  his  dreaming  eyes,  *^  I 
drove  out  my  firfl  born,  to  be  a  guiltlefs 
wanderer  on  the  face  of  the  earth ;  not  for 
his  own  crimes,  but  for  thofe  of  his  father: 
and  heaven  puniflied  my  injuftice.  When 
I  thought  the  evidence  of  my  fliame, 
divided  from  me  by  an  infeparable  barrier; 
when  I  believed  that  the  ocean  would  foon 
feparate  me  from  all  my  fears,  a  righte- 
ous providence  brought  thee  before  my 
eyes,  forlorn  and  expiring.  It  was  the 
fon  of  Therefe  Sobiefki  that  I  had  expofed 
to  fuch  wretchednefs  !  It  was  the  darling  of 
her  heart,  that  I  had  configned  to  the 
beating  elements !  O,  Thaddeus,'*  cried  he, 
"  can  I  be  forgiven  for  this  ?'* 

Thaddeus, 
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Thaddeus  lulled  the  wakeful  remorfe 
of  his  venerable  father,  with  fuch  kind 
arguments  of  excufe  for  his  conduit,  as  at 
lead  imported  to  him,  a  confoling  affurance 
in  tbe  generous  affeftion  of  his  fon. 

When  this  long  and  interefting  con- 
verfation  had  terminated,  Sir  Robert  well 
remembering  the  violent  effects  of  Mr. 
Somerfet's  grief  at  Sobiefki's  flight  and 
declared  abjuration  of  England  ;  pardoned 
his  fon  theoutrageous  reproaches  which  had 
driven  him  from  his  own  houfe,  and  very 
joyfully  difpatched  a  meffenger  to  defire  his 
immediate  prefence  at  Deerhurft. 
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CHAP.    VIIL 

npHAT  ficknefs,  which  is  the  confequence 
of  mental  pain,  ufually  vaniflies  with  its 
caufe.  Long  before  the  evening  of  the- 
enfuing  day,  Thaddeus  had  quitted  his 
chamber,  and  related  to  his  father  the  ra- 
pid incidents  of  his  brief  and  eventful 
career.  The  voice  of  Fame  had  already 
blazoned  him  abroad,  as  "  the  plume  of 
war^  with  early  laurels  crowned ;''  but  it 
was  left  to  his  own  eloquent  tongue,  to 
prove  with  all  the  pathos  of  modefty  and 
feeling,  that  the  mod  defperate  conflifts 
are  not  thofe  which  we  fuftain  in  the 
Beld. 

Sir  Robert  liftened  to  him  with  affec- 
tion, admiration,  and  delight.  He  was 
anfwering  the  interefting  detail,  with  many 
grateful  apoftrophes  to  that  Providence 
which  had  crowned  his  old  age  with  par- 
don 
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don  and  pe^ce,  when  a  fervant  opened  the 
door,  and  announced  that  Mr.  Somerfet 
was  in  the  library. 

Thaddeus  inftantly  rofe;  but  Sir  Robert 
put  him  down  again.  «'  Remain  here, 
my  dear  fon/^  faid  he,  "  till  I  apprife 
your  brother  how  nearly  you  are  related 
to  him.'  That  door  leads  into  my  ftudy ; 
I  will  call  you  in  when  he  is  prepared  ?'* 

The  moment  Sir  Robert  joined  Pem- 
broke, he  read  in  his  pale  and  haraffed 
countenance  how  much  he  required  the 
intelligence  which  he  came  to  communi- 
cate, Mr.  Somerfet  bowed  coldly  on  his 
father's  entrance,  and  begged  to  be  ho- 
noured with  his  commands. 

"  They  are  what  I  exped  will  reftore 
you  to  your  ufual  looks  and  manner,  my 
dear  boy,"  anfwered  his  father,  taking 
his  paffive  hand,  and  feating  him  by  him  ^ 
"  fo  attend  to  me." 

Pembroke  liftened  to  the  beginning  of 
the  Baronet^s  narrative  with  refpeftful  at- 
tention ;  but  when  the  name  of  Therefe 
Sobiefki  was  mentioned  as  the  woman 
whom  he  had  married  and  deferted  j  the 

ready 
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ready  apprehenfion  of  his  fon  conceiving 
the  reft,  he  had  only  to  afErm  his  eager 
demand,  that  Thaddeus  was  indeed  his 
brother.  Pembroke  looked  wildly  around 
him. 

"  O,  my  father  !**  cried  he,  '*  what 
have  you  done  ?  Where  is  he  ?  For  what 
have  you  facrificed  him  ?'* 

"  Hear  me  to  an  end/*  rejoined  the 
Baronet,  who,  then,  in  as  few  words  as 
poffible,  repeated  the  confequent  events, 
with  the  recent  meeting. 

Pembroke's  tranfports  were  now  as 
high  as  his  defpair  had  been  deep.  He 
threw  himfelf  on  his  father's  breaft  ;  he 
afked  for  his  friend,  his  brother ;  and 
begged  to  be  conduced  to  him  wherever 
he  was.  Sir  Robert  did  no  more  than 
open  the  door  which  divided  the  library 
from  the  dining-room,  and  in  one  mo- 
ment'the  brothers  were  firmly  locked  in 
each  other's  arms.. 

Their  father,  with  a  fpeechlefs  tongue, 
but  an  eloquent  heart,  ftood  over  them 
with  uplifted  hands,  invoking  the  fpirits  of 

their 
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their  beatified  mothers,  to  behold  this  hea- 
venly fcene. 

The  feelings  of  the  young  men  for  a 
long  time  denied  them  words,  but  their 
eyes,  their  tears,  and  their  united  hands, 
imparted  to  each  breaft  a  confcioufnefs  of 
mutual  love  unutterable,  if  not  to  be  ex- 
prefled  by  thofe  looks  which  are  indeed 
the  trueft  heralds  of  the  foul. 

Sir  Robert  wept  like  an  infant  whilft 
contemplating  thefe  two  aflFeftionate  bro- 
thers ;  in  a  faultering  voice,  he  exclaim- 
ed, "  How  foon  may  thefe  plighted 
hands  be  feparated  by  the  harpies  of  the 
law  !  Alas,  Pembroke,  you  cannot  be  ig- 
norant that  I  buy  this  fon  at  the  price  of 
your  legitimacy  !'' 

At  this  fpeech  of  his  father's,  the  blood 
rulhed  over  the  ingenuous  cheek  of  Pem- 
broke ;  but  Thaddeus  turning  inftantly  to 
Sir  Robert,  faid,  with  a  fmile, 

^'  On  this  head,  I  truft  neither  my  fa- 
ther nor  my  brother  will  entertain  one 
thought  to  trouble  them.  Had  I  even  the 
inclination  to  aft  otherwife  than  right, 
my  revered  grandfather  has  put  it  out  of 

my 
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my  power  to  bear  any  other  name  than  that 
of  Sobieiki.  He  made  me  fwear  never  to 
change  it ;  and,  as  I  hope  to  meet  him 
hereafter/*  added  he,  with  folemnity,  "  I 
will  obey  him  !  Therefore,  my  beloved 
father,  it  is  only  in  fecret  that  I  can  enjoy 
the  conviftion  that  I  am  your  fon,  and 
Pembroke's  brother :  yet,  the  happinefs 
which  I  have  received  with  the  knowledge 
that  I  am  fo,  will  ever  live  here  ;  will  ever 
animate  my  heart  with  gratitude  to  Hea- 
ven  and  you/' 

''  Noble  fon  of  the  fainted  Therefe  V' 
cried  Sir  Robert,  "  I  do  not  deferve 
thee?'* 

"  How  fhall  I  merit  your  care  of  my 
honour  ?  of  my  dearefl:  feelings  ?"'  ex- 
claimed Pembroke,  preffing  the  hands  of 
his  brother  to  his  heart,  ^^  I  can  do  no- 
thing, dearefl:  Thaddeus.  I  am  a  bank- 
rupt in  the  means  of  evincing  what  is 
paffing  in  my  foul.  My  mother's  chafte 
fpirit  thanks  you  from  my  lips  j  yet  I  will 
not  abufe  your  generofity  ;  though  I  re- 
tain the  name  of  Somerfet,  it  fhall  be  only 

the 
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the  name  ;  the  inheritance  entailed  on 
my  father's  eldeft  fon  belongs  to  you." 

Whilfl  Thaddeus  embraced  his  brother 
with  affedion,  he  calmly  and  firmly  re- 
plied, that  he  would  rather  encounter  all 
the  probable  miferies  from  which  his 
father's  benevolence  had  faved  him,  than 
rob  his  brother  of  any  part  of  what  he 
believed  to  be  juftly  his  due. 

Sir  Robert,  with  anguifhed  delight,  at- 
tempted  to  flop  this  generous  contention, 
by  faying  that  it  fhould  be  terminated  by 
an  equal  divifion  of  his  eftates. 

"  Not  fo,  my  dear  father/*  replied 
Thaddeus ;  "  I  will  never  confent  that  the 
title  of  Somerfet  fhall  want  wealth  to 
fupport  the  munificence  of  its  pofTeflfor.'' 

After  a  few  more  arguments,  of  the 
fame  tendency,  the  controverfy  being 
fettled,  the  remainder  of  the  evening 
paffed  in  that  fweet  reciprocity  of  confi- 
dence and  peace,  which  the  imagination 
can  befl  pifture. 

According  to  the  decifions  of  this  night. 
Sir  Robert  wrote  next  morning  to  his 
fifler,  informing  her,  that  accident   had 

introduced 
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introduced  Pembroke's  friend,  the  Count 
Sobielki,  to  his  prefence;    when,  to  his 
amazement  and  joy,  he  difcovered,  that 
thisf  celebrated  young  hero,  though  of  a 
nation    to   which    he    had   declared    an 
abhorrence,    was    the    only     remaining 
branch  of   a  family,    to    which   he    had 
owed    unnumbered   obligations.     He  ad- 
ded, that  five-and-twenty  years  ago,  ha- 
ving contrafted  an  immenfe  debt  with  the 
Palatine  of  Mafovia,  he  had,  as  a  fmall 
compenfation,  figned  over  to  the  Count, 
(who  would  now  refume  all  the  honours 
of  his  rank,)  the   houfe   and  eftates   of 
Deerhurft,  to  the  amount  of  three  thou- 
fand  a  year.     He  clofed  his  letter,  with 
many  expreffions  of  impatience  to  prefent 
to   his   fifter  and  niece,  their  interefting 
emigre  under  a  character  which  reflefted 
honour  on  their  efteem. 

This  epiftle  was  put  into  the  hands  of 
Mrs.  Dorothy,  by  an  out-rider,  as  flie 
was  following  Mifs  Beaufort  and .  Lady 
Albina  Stanhope  into  the  travelling  coach. 
Mrs.  Dorothy  having  feated  herfelf,  read 
it  aloud  to  both  the   young   ladies;    at 

every 
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every  welcome  word,  the  amazed  and 
overjoyed  Mary  felt  her  throbbing  heart 
dropping  tears  of  blifs  and  gratitude. 
The  good  old  lady  was  not  backward  in 
demon  ftrating  aftonifhment.  Surprifed  at 
her  brother's  rencountre  with  Thaddeus, 
but  more  at  his  avowal  of  obligations 
to  any  of  that  nation  about  whom  he 
had  always  aflerted  directly  the  reverfe ; 
fhe  was  fo  immerfed  in  wonder  and  plea- 
fure,  that  her  ever-cheerful  tongue,  cloth- 
ing itfelf  in  unaccuftomed  volubility,  en- 
tertained the  attentive  Lady  Albina  all  the 
way  to  Somerfet,  with  the  public,  as  well 
as  private  hiltory,  of  the  Count  Sobiefki. 

When  the  carriage  arrived  at  Deer- 
hurft,  it  was  pad  midnight ;  and,  to  the 
no  fmall  difappointment  of  the  ladies,  the 
family  had  been  retired  to  bed  above  an 
hour.  Mrs.  Dorothy,  who  would  not 
fufier  her  brother  to  be  difturbed,  having 
ordered  the  girls  to  their  rooms,  was 
croffing  one  of  the  galleries  to  her  own 
apartment,  when  a  door  opening,  Pem- 
broke,   in    his  night-gov/n  and   flippers, 

looked 
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looked  out.  He  had  heard  a  buftle,  and 
was  going  to  enquire  the  reafon,  juft  as 
his  aunt  appeared.  She  killed  him,  bade 
him  good  night,  told  him  to  prepare  for 
fomething  pleafing  in  the  morning  ;  and, 
fmiling,  hurried  on  to  her  chamber. 

Pembroke  had  thought  fo  little  of  Mrs. 
Dorothy's  lively  promife,  that  he  was 
almoft  the  lafl  who  defcended  to  the 
breakfaft- parlour.  Mrs.  Dorothy  re- 
proached him  for  his  undutiful  lazinefs  j 
but  Mifs  Beaufort,  with  an  anxious  con- 
fcioufnefs  glowing  on  her  cheek,  embraced 
her  coufin,  who  whifpered,  "  Now,  I 
fhall  fee  the  two  deareft  friends  I  poffefs 
happy  in  each  other.'* 

Mary's  vivid  blufli  had  not  fubfided, 
when  the  fudden  entrance  of  Thaddeus, 
and  his  agitated  bow,  overfpread  her  neck 
and  bofom  with  crimfon.  A  dimnefs 
feemed  to  obfcure  her  faculties  :  (he  hard- 
ly heard  the  animated  words  of  Sir  Robert, 
whilft  he  prefented  him  as  the  Count 
Sobiefki,  the  darling  fon  of  one  who  had 
deferved  the  higheft  place  in  his  heart. 
Whatever   he  was,  Ihe   felt  that  he  was 

lord 
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lord  of  hers ;  and  withdrawing  her  hand 
haftily  from  the  timid  and  thrilling  touch 
of  him  fhe  would  have  lingered  near  for- 
ever ;  (he  glided  back  towards  an  open 
cafement,  where  the  frefli  air  helped  to 
difpel  the  faintnefs  which  had  feized  her. 
After  Mrs.  Dorothy,  with  all  the  ur- 
banity of  her  nature,  had  declared  her 
welcomes  to  the  Count,  fhe  put  away 
the  coffee  that  was  handed  to  her  by 
Pembroke,  and  faid  with  a  fmile, 
"  Before  I  tafte  my  breakfaft,  I  mud  in- 
form you.  Sir  Robert,  that  you  have  a 
guefl:  in  this  houfe  you  little  exped.  I 
forbade  Mary  faying  a  word,  becaufe,  as 
we  are  told  that  '^  the  jirji  tellers  of  un- 
welcome news  have  hut  a  lofing  office  ;'*  vice 
verfa^  I  hoped  for  a  gaining  one ;  there- 
fore detained  fuch  a  pleafing  piece  of  in- 
telligence  for  my  own  promulgation. 
Indeed,  I  doubt,. whether  or  no  it  will  not 
intoxicate  fome  folks  here,"  added  fhe, 
glancing  archly  on  Pembroke,  who  had 
looked  fuddenly  round  at  this  vvhimfical 
declaration  ;  '*  fuffice  it  to  fay,  that  yef- 
terday  morning   Lady  Albina  Stanhope, 

more 
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more  dead    than    alive,  accompanied   by 
her    maid,   arrived    in     a    poft-chaife    at 
Somerfet  Caftle,  and  implored  our  pro 
tecftion  as    relations.       Our  dear    Mary 
embraced   the  poor  vi^eeping  young  crea« 
ture,  who,  amidft  many  tears,  recapitu- 
lated the  horrors  fhe  had  fuffered,  fmce 
fhc  parted  with  the  Count  Sobiefki  at  the 
Abbey.     The  lateft  outrage  of  her  cruel 
father,  was  his  immediate  marriage  with 
the  vile  Lady  Sophia  Lovel;   and  his  com- 
mands, that  Lady  Albina  would  treat  her 
as  became  a  daughter.     Ill  as  her  ladyfhip 
was,  when   (he  received  thefe  difgraceful 
orders,    Pa^   determined   to   efcape  them 
and  the  degradation  they  would  otherwife 
caft  on  the  memory  of  her  own  mother, 
by  indantly  quitting  home.     To  this  end 
fhe  engaged  her  maid  to  affift  her  flight ; 
*  and^*   added   fhe.     *  where  was  I  to  go  ? 
Who  would  receive  the  unfortimate  vidim  of 
the  profligate  Lady  Sophia?    I  could  think 
of  nonefo  likely  as  the  father  of  the  generous 
Mr.  Sonierfet.   He  told  me  we  were  relations  ; 
I  befeech  you  to  be  my  friends!'   As  I  am 
fenfible  your  benevolent  heart,  my  dear 
VOL.  iv«  K  brother/' 
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brother/'  continued  Mrs  Dorothy,  "  would 
have  dictated  the  fame,  I  (topped  this  fweet 
girl's  petition  with  my  carefles,  and  pro- 
mifed  her  a  kinder  father  in  Sir  Robert 
Somerfet." 

*'  You  did  right,  Dorothy,*'  returned 
the  Baronet,  "  though  the  Earl  and  I 
niuft  ever  be  ftrangers,  I  have  no  enmity 
againfl  his  children.  Where  is  this  ami- 
able Lady  Albina?" 

Mrs.  Dorothy  informed  him,  that  in 
confequence  of  her  recent  grief  and  ill- 
treatment,  her  ladyfhip  had  found  her- 
felf  too  unwell  to  rife  with  the  family  ; 
but  (he  would  hope  to  join  them  at 
noon. 

Pembroke  was  indeed  deeply  interefted 
in  this  intelligence.  The  fimple  graces  of 
the  lovely  Albina  had,  on  the  firft  inter- 
view, penetrated  his  heart.  Her  fufFerings 
at  Harrowby,  and  the  fenfibility  which  her 
ingenuous  nature  exhibited  without  affec- 
tation or  difguife,  had  left  her  image 
in  his  foul,  long  after  (he  disappeared. 
He  now  gave  the  reins  to  his  eager  ima- 

gination. 
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gination,  and  was  the  firft  in  the  faloon, 
to  greet  his  lovely  miftrefs* 

Sir  Robert  Somerfet  welcomed  her  with 
the  warmth  of  a  parent:  but  his  ani- 
mated and  enraptured  fon  broke  out  in- 
to the  moft  vehement  expreffions  of  joy,, 
which  (he  received  with  timid  and  grateful 
bows. 

During  this  fcene,  Mifs  Beaufort,  no 
longer  able  to  bear  the  reftraint  of  com- 
pany, nor  even  the  accidental  glances  of 
Sobiefki,  (whofe  prefence,  dear  as  it  was, 
difconcertcd  and  oppreffed  her,)  walked 
out  into  the  park.  Though  it  v/as  the  month 
of  Oftober,  the  weather  continued  fine. 
A  bright  fun  tempered  the  air,  and  gilded 
the  yellow  leaves  which  the  frefli  wind 
drove  before  her  in  a  thoufand  glittering 
eddies.  This  was  Mary's  favourite  feafon. 
She  found  its  foftnefs  diffufe  the  pureA 
melancholy  over  her  foul.  The  rugged 
form  of  care  feems  to  diffolve  under  the 
magic  touch  of  beautiful  Nature.  Forget- 
ful of  the  world's  anxieties,  the  tranquil- 
lizing fpirit  of  meditation  fliades  the  heart 
of  forrow  with  a  veil,  which  might  well  be 
K  2  called 
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Galled  the  twilight  of  the  mind ;  and  the 
entranced  foul,  happy  in  delufion,  half 
clofes  its  bright  eye,  reluftant  to  per- 
ceive that  fuch  fweet  repofe  refts  in  error. 

Such  were  the  refleftions  of  Mary 
after  her  difturbed  thoughts  had  toffed 
themfelves  in  a  fea  of  doubts,  relative  to 
the  intereft  (he  might  probably  poffefs  in 
the  heart  of  8obiefki.  Wearied  out  with 
fyfpence,  (he  refolved  to  refign  her  future 
fate  to  Providence  ;  and,  turning  her  gaze 
on  the  lovely  objecls  around,  foon  found 
the  genius  of  the  feafon  abforb  her  wholly. 
Her  cheek  glowed,  her  eyes  became  humid, 
and  carting  their  mild  radiance  on  the 
fading  flowers  beneath,  flie  purfued  her 
way  through  a  cloud  of  fragrance.  It 
was  the  laft  breath  of  the  expiring  year. 
Love  is  full  of  imagination.  Mary  eafily 
glided  from  the  earth's  departing  charms, 
to  her  own  waning  beauty  :  the  chord 
once  touched,  every  note  reviberated : 
arid  hope  and  fear,  joy  and  regret,  again 
difpofleffed  her  late  acquired  ferenity. 

It   being    near    three    o'clock.    Lady 
Albina  having  exprefled  a  wifh  to  walk 

out 
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out  in  fearch  of  Mifs  Beaufort,  the  two 
brothers  offered  their  attendance.  Be- 
fore her  ladyfhip  had  pafied  through 
the  firft  park,  flie  complahied  of  fatigue  ; 
Pembroke,  alarmed,  urged  her  to  enter 
a  fliepherd's  hut  clofe  by,  whilft  the 
Count  Sobielki  would  proceed  alone  in 
queft  of  his  coufin. 

Thaddeus,  with  a  beating  heart  under- 
took this  commiflion  ;  and  bounding  over 
the  ruftic  bridge  which  crolTed  the  Wi- 
tham,  haftened  along  the  neareft  dell. 
"With  the  lightnefs  of  a  young  hunter,  he 
mounted  the  heights,  defcended  to  the 
vallies,  traverfed  one  woody  nook,  and 
then  another,  but  could  fee  no  trace  of 
Mifs  Beaufort.  Alnioft  induced  to  fup- 
pofe  (he  had  returned  to  the  houfe,  he  was 
flackening  his  pace  to  abandon  the  fearch, 
when  he  caught  a  ghmpfe  of  her  figure 
as  fhe  turned  the  corner  of  a  thicket 
leading  to  the  terrace  above.  In  an 
inftant  he  was  at  her  fide ;  with  a 
faultering  voice,  his  hat  in  his  hand,  his 
bofom  panting,  and  cheek  glowing  with 
confufion,  he  repeated  his  errand. 

K  3  Mary 
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Mary    blufhed,     trembled,     and     was 
alarmed    at    finding    herfelf    alone    with 
Thaddeus.     Though    he    now  flood  be- 
fore   her   in    a   quality    which    &q    had 
ever    believed    was     his    right,    yet    re- 
membrance     of     what    had    paffed    be- 
tween them,  when  in  other  circumuanceS:> 
coni'ounded  and  overwhelmed  her.  "When 
Conihnui.ne     was     poor     and     unfriend- 
ed,    it    was    delicious    to    pity    and    to 
love    him.      When    the   fame    Conftan- 
tine  appeared   as   a   man    of  rank,    in- 
vefted  with  a  fplendid  fortune,  and  exten- 
five  fame,  flie  felt  loft,  annihilated.     The 
cloud  which  had  obfcured,  not  extinguifli- 
ed  his  glory,  was  difperfed.     He  was  that 
Sobieilci    whom    ftie    had    admired    un* 
feen ;    he  was  that  Conftantine  whom  flie 
had   loved  unknown ;     he  was  that    So- 
biefki,  that  Conftantine,  who,   feen  and 
known,  Ihe  now  adored. 

Weighed  dovi^n  by  the  weight  of  thefe 
refleftions,  (he  only  bowed  to  what  he 
faid ;    and  gathering  her  cloak  from  the 
winds  which  blew  it  around  her,  was  hur- 
rying 
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rying  with  downward  eyes  to  the  ftairs 
of  the  terrace,  when  her  foot  flipping,  (he 
muft  have  fallen,  had  not  Thaddeus 
caught  her  on  his  arm.  She  rofe  from  it 
with  a  face  blufliing  like  fearlet ;  and  that 
colour  did  not  recede,  when  rnQ  found  that 
he  had  not  relinquiflied  her  hand.  Her  heart 
fwelled,  her  head  becfanie  giddy,  her  feet 
trembled ;  and  finding  that  after  a  flight 
motion  of  her  arm,  he  ft:ill  held  it  faft ; 
nearly  overcome  by  inexplicable  dlftrefsjflie 
turned  away  her  face  to  conceal  its  con- 
fufion. 

Thaddeus  faw  all  this )  and,  with  a 
fluttering  hope,  inftead  of  furrendering 
that  hand  which  he  had  retained,  he  made 
it  yet  a  clofer  prifoner,  by  grafping  it  in 
both  his ;  and,  preffii^g  it  earneflly  to  his 
bread,  faid,  in  a  hurried  voice,  whiht  his 
eloquent  eyes  poured  all  their  beams 
upon  her  averted  cheek,  "  Sur^ely,  Mifs 
Beaufort  will  not  deny  me  the  dearefl: 
happinefs  I  poflefs  ?  The  privilege  of  gra- 
titude to  her." 

He  paufed :  His  foul  was  too  full  for 

utterance  ;  and  raifing  Mary's  hand  from 

K  4  his 
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Ms  heart  to  his  lips,  he  kifled  it  fervently. 
Almoft  fainting,  Mifs  Beaufort  ftruggled 
to  withdraw  it ;  and  leaning  her  head, 
which  fhe  was  now  unable  to  fupport, 
againfl:  a  tree  of  the  thicket  where  they 
were  {landing,  waved  her  releafed  hand, 
in  fign  for  him  to  leave  her. 

Such  extraordinary  agitation  palfied  all 
the  warm  and  blifsful  emotions  of  the 
Count.  Dreading  that  he  had  offended 
her,  that  fhe  might  fuppofe  he  had  pre- 
fumed  on  her  kindnefs ;  he  flood  for  a 
moment  in  filent  aftonifhment ;  then  drop- 
ping on  his  knee,  (hardly  confcious  of 
doing  fo,)  caught  hold  of  her  cloak ; 
with  an  energy  of  a£lion  and  voice,  which 
fpoke  more  impetuofity  of  feeling,  than 
for  a  long  time  he  had  fuffered  to  efcape 
his  heart ;  he  implored  her  pardon,  for 
what  had  paffed. 

"  Forgive  me,*'  added  he,  with  en- 
creafed  earneftnefs ;  "  forgive  me,  in 
juftice  to  your  own  virtues.  I  meant  only 
to  thank  you  for  your  goodnefs  to  an 
unfortunate  exile ;  but  if  my  words  or 
manner  have  obeyed  the  more  fervid  im- 

pulfe 
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pulfe  of  my  foul,  and  declared  aloud,  what 
IS  its  glory  in  fecret ;  blame  my  nature, 
moft  refpefted  Mifs  Beaufort,  not  my 
prefumption.  I  have  not  dared  to  look 
fteadily  on  any  aim>  higher  than  your 
efteem/* 

Mary  knew  not  how  to  confider  this 
addrefs.  The  pofition  in  which  he  uttered 
it,  his  countenance,  when  fhe  turned  to 
anfwer  him,  were  both  declarative  of 
fomething  lefs  equivocal  than  his  fpeech. 
He  was  (till  grafping  the  drapery  of  her 
cloak;  and  his  eyes,  from  which  the 
wind  blew  back  his  fine  hair,  were  beam- 
ing upon  her,  full  of  that  piercing  tender- 
nefs  which  at  once  diffalves  and  feizes  the 
foul. 

She  paffed  her  hand  over  her  own 
eyes  ;  with  an  attempt  at  felf-command, 
Ihe  begged  him  to  rife,  and  inftinftively 
held  out  her  hand  to  affiit  him  j  he 
obeyed,  and  (he  continued,  ^'  You  have 
done  nothing,  my  Lord,  to  offend  me. 
I  was  only  fearful  that  my  condufl: — 
what  I  had  done  to  ferve  you  as  a  perfon 
my  aunt  efteemed,  might  have  lelTened 
K  5  me — 
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me — might  have  led  you  to  im-^gine,  that 
I  would  not  have  aSed  the  fame  part  by 
any  man  in  fuch  clrcumftances/* 

Every  emotion  which  faultered  on  the 
tongue  of  Mary,  met  an  anfwering  pang 
in  the  breaft  of  Thaddeus.  Fearing  that 
he  had  fet  his  heart  on  the  pofTeffion  of  a 
a  treafure  totally  out  of  his  reach,  he  knew 
not  how  high  had  been  his  hope,  till  he 
now  felt  the  depth  of  his  difappointment. 
He  fuffered  the  hand  of  Mifs  Beaufort  to 
drop  ;  and  taking  up  his  hat,  which  lay 
on  the  grafs,  with  a  countenance  from 
which  every  gleam  of  joy  had  vaniflied, 
he  bowed  refpeftfully ;  and,  in  a  low 
tone,  replied,  "  Having  the  dependent 
fituation  in  which  I  appeared  at  Lady 
Dundas's  ever  before  my  eyes,  I  had  not 
the  folly  to  fuppofe,  that  any  lady, could 
then  notice  my  misfortunes,  influenced 
by  any  other  confideration  than  her  hu- 
manity. That  I  excited  this  humanity, 
where  alone  I  was  proud  to  avvaken  it, 
was  in  thofe  hours  of  dejeftlon  my  fole 
comfort :  It  confoled  me  for  the  friends 
I  had  loft  J  it  repaid  me  for  the  honours, 

which 
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which  were  no  more.  But  that  is  pad  ! 
Seeing  no  farther  caufe  for  compaiTion, 
you  deem  the  delufion  no  longer  necef- 
fary.  Since  you  will  not  allow  me  any 
individual  diftinclion  in  having  attraded 
your  benevolence,  though  I  am  to  afcribe 
all  to  a  charity  as  difFufed  as  effective  ; 
yet  I  mufl:  ever  acknowledge,  with  the 
deepeft  gratitude,  that  I  ov/e  my  prefenj: 
home  and  happinefs,  to  Mifs  Beaufort. 
Farther  than  this,  I  fliall  never  prefume.'* 
Thefe  words,  fliifted  all  the  Count's 
anguifli  to  Mary^s  breaft.  She  perceiv- 
ed the  offended  delicacy  which  aduated 
every  fyllable  as  they  fell ;  and,  fearful 
of  having  incurred  their  reproof,  by  her 
cold  and  haughty  reply,  (lie  opened  her 
lips  to  fay  fomething  that  might  better 
explain  what  flie  ineant  ;  but  her  heart 
failing  her,  flie  clofed  them  again,  and 
continued  to  walk  in  filence  by  his  Tide. 
Having  allowed  the  opportunity  to  efcape, 
fhe  believed  all  hopes  of  exculpation  to 
be  at  an  end  ;  and,  not  daring  to  look 
up,  (he  took  a  lad  defpairing  glance  at 
Sobieflvl's  graceful  figure  as  he  walked 
K  6  near 
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near  her.  His  arms  were  folded,  his  hat 
pulled  over  his  forehead,  and  his  long  dark 
eye-laflies  Ihading  his  downward  eyes> 
imparted  a  dejeftion  to  his  whole  air, 
which  wrapped  her  weeping  heart  round 
and  round  with  regretful  pangs.  "  Ah  !'* 
thought  (he,  "  though  the  offspring  of 
but  one  moment,  they  will  prey  on  my 
peace  for  ever." 

At  the  turning  of  a  little  wooded  knoll, 
this  filent  and  penfivepair  heard  the  found 
of  fome  one  on  the  other  fide,  walking 
faftly  through  the  heaps  of  dried  leaves. 
In  a  minute  after,  Sir  Robert  Somerfet 
approached  them. 

Whilft  his  father  advanced  fmrling  to- 
wards him,  Thaddeus  attempted  to  difpel 
the  gloom  of  his  countenance ;  but  not 
fucceeding,  he  bowed  abruptly  to  the  agi- 
tated Mary ;  and  haftily  faid,  ^'  I  will 
leave  Mifs  Beaufort  in  your  proteftion. 
Sir ;  and  go  myfelf  to  fee  whether  or  not 
Lady  Albina  be  recovered  from  her  fa- 
tigue/' 

"  I  thought 
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^'  I  thought  to  find  you  all  together." 
returned  Sir  Robert ;  "  Where  is  her 
ladyfhip  ?" 

I  left  her  with  Pembroke  in  a  hut  by  the 
river.'*  faid  Thaddeus,  and  bowing  again, 
he  hurried  away,  whilft  his  father  called 
after  him  to  return  in  a  few  minutes  and 
accompany  him  in  a  walk. 

This  immediate  defertion  of  Sobiefki, 
when  he  had  come  exprefsly  to  attend  her 
to  Lady  Albina,  nearly  overwhelmed  Mifs 
Beaufort's  before  exhaufted  fpirits:  hardly 
knowing  whether  to  remain  or  to  retreat, 
flie  was  attempting  the  latter,  when  her 
uncle  caught  her  by  the  arm. 

"  Stay  r'  cried  he,  '^  why  Mary,  you 
furely  would  not  leave  me  quite  alone  ?" 

PVlary's  tears  had  gufhed  over  her  eyes 
the  moment  her  back  was  turned  ;  and  as 
Sir  Robert  drew  her  towards  him,  to  his 
extreme  amazement  he  faw  that  flie  was 
weeping.  At  a  fight  fo  unexpeded,  the 
fmile  of  hilarity  left  his  lips.  Putting  his 
arm  tenderly  round  her  waift,  (for  now 
that  her  dillrefs  had  difcovered  itfelf,  her 

agitation 
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agitation  became  fo  great  that  (lie  could 
hardly  ftand,)  he  enquired  in  an  afTec- 
tionate  voice,  what  had  afflifted  her  ? 

She  only  anfwered  by  her  fobs ;  till  find- 
ing it  impoffible  to  break  away  from  her 
uncle^s  arms,  fhe  hid  her  face  in  his 
bofom,  and  gave  a  loofe  to  the  full  tide  of 
her  tears. 

Sir  Robert,  recolledling  the  ftrange 
hafte  in  which  Thaddeus  had  hurried  from 
them  ;  and  remembering  Mifs  Beaufort^s 
generofity  to  him  in  town,  followed  by  her 
fucceeding  melancholy  ;  at  once  united 
thefe  circumitances  with  her  prefent  con- 
fufion;  and  conceiving  an  inflantaneous 
fufpicion  of  the  reality,  prefled  ^her  with* 
redoubled  affedion  to  his  bofom. 

"  I  fear,  my  dearefl  girl,'^  faid  he,, 
that  fomethiiig  difagreeable  has  happened 
betVv'eeii  you  and  the  Count  Sobiefiii  ? 
Perhaps  he  has  offended  you  ?  Perhaps  he 
has  found  my  fweet  Mary  too  amiable  ?" 

Mifs  Beaufort,  alarmed  at  this  fuppofi- 
tion ;  after  a  fhort  ftruggle,  anfwered,  "  O 
no  Sir  !    It  is  I  who  have  offended   him. 

He 
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He  thinks  that  I  pride  myfelf  on  the  infig- 
nificant  fervices  which  I  rendered  to  him 
in  London/* 

This  reply  convinced  the  Baronet,  that 
he  had  not  been  premature  in  his  judg- 
ment ;  and,  with  a  new  born  delight 
fpringing  in  his  foul,  he  inquired  why  fhe 
thought  fo  ?  Had  Ihe  given  him  any  reafon 
to  believe  fo  ? 

Mary  trembled  at  faying  more.  Dread- 
ing that  every  word  (he  might  utter,  would 
betray  how  highly  (he  prized  the  Count's 
efteem ;  Ihe  faultered,  hefitated,  flopped. 
Sir  Robert  put  the  queftion  a  fecond  time 
in  different  terms. 

"  My  loved  Mary,"  faid  he,  feating  her 
by  him  on  the  trunk  of  a  tree  which  had 
been  newly  felled,  "  I  am  fincerely  anx- 
ious thiat  you  and  this  young  nobleman 
(hould  regard  each  other  as  friends:  he  is 
very  dear  to  me ;  and  you  cannot  doubt, 
my  fweet  girl,  my  affedion  for  yourfeif. 
Tell  me  therefore  the  caufe  of  this  little 
niifunderftanding  ?'' 

Mifs  Beaufort  took  courage  at  the  kind?  > 
nefs  of  this  fpeech.     Drying  her  glowing 

eyeSi, 
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eyes,  though  ftill  concealing  them  with  a 
handkerchief,  (he  replied  in  a  firmer  voice; 
*'  I  believe,  Sir,  that  the  fault  lies  totally 
on  my  fide.  The  Count  Sobiefki  met  me 
on  the  terrace,  and  thanked  me  for  what  I 
had  done  for  him.  I  afted  very  weakly  ;  I 
was  confufed.  Indeed,  I  know  not  what 
he  faid  ;  but  he  fell  upon  his  knees,  and  I 
became  fo  difconcerted,  fo  frightened,  of 
his  having  attributed  my  behaviour  to  in- 
delicacy or  forwardnefs,  that  I  anfwered 
fomething  which  offended  him.  And  I 
am  fure,  he  now  thinks  me  inhuman  and 
proud." 

Sit  Robert  kiffed  her  throbbing  fore- 
head, as  fhe  ended  this  rapid  and  hardly 
articulate  explanation, 

"  Tell  me  candidly,  my  deareft 
Mary !"  faid  he,  ^'  Can  you  believe 
that  a  man  of  Sobiefki's  difpofition, 
tvould  kneel  to  a  woman  whom  he  did 
not  both  refpeft  and  love?  Simple  gra- 
fitude,  my  dear  girl,  is  not  fo  earneft. 
You  have  fai4  enough  to  convince  me, 
whatever  be  four  fentiments,  that  you  are 
the  miftrefs  of  his  fate:  and,  if  he  fhould 

mention 
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mention  it  to  me,  may  I  tell  him  the  fcene 
which  has  now  pafl'ed  between  us?  May  I 
tell  him,  that  its  jiift  inference,  would  re- 
quite his  tendernefs  with  more  than  your 
thanks  and  befl  wiflies  ?'* 

Sir  Robert  ended  the  fentence  in  a  gay 
tone;  but  Mary,  whofe  nice  fenfibility 
could  not  follow  her  uncle  to  his  fanguine 
conclufion ;  looked  modeftly  down,  and 
with  a  half  fupprefled  figh,  anfwered  ;  "  I 
will  not  deny  that  I  efteem  the  Count 
Sobielki.  I  admired  his  charaSer  before 
I  faw  him :  and  when  I  faw  him,  although 
Ignorant  that  it  was  he,  my  refpeft  en- 
creafed.  Yet,  I  never  have  afpired  to  any 
Ihare  in  his  heart,  or  even  his  remem- 
brance :  I  could  not  have  the  prefumption. 
Therefore,  my  dear  uncle,"  added  fhe, 
laying  her  trembling  hand  on  his  arm,  and 
directing  her  fluftuating  eyes  to  his  face, 
"  I  befeech  you,  as  you  value  my  feelings, 
my  peace  of  mind  !  never  to  breathe  a  fyl- 
lable  of  my  folly  to  him..  1  think,''  added 
(he,  clafping  her  hands  with  energy,  and 
forgetting  the  force  of  her  expreflion,  "  I 

would 


2IO  TilADbEUS    OF    V/AMAW. 

would   fooner  fuffer  death  than  lofe   his 

*'  And  yet/'  inquited  Sir  Robert,  "  you 
will  at  fome  future  period  give  your  hand 
to  another  man  ?" 

Mary,  who  did  not  confider  the  extent 
of  this  infidious  queilion,  anfwered  with 
fervour,  '^  Never. — I  never  can  be  happier 
than  I  am/*  added  file,  with  breathlefs 
hafte,  feeing  by  the  fmile  on  Sir  Robert's 
h'ps,  that  far  more  had  been  declared  by 
her  manner,  than  the  words  intend- 
ed. Fearful  of  betraying  herfelf  farther, 
fhe  begged  permiffion  to  •  retire  to  the 
houfe. 

The  Baronet,  now  looking  very  ferious, 
took  her  hand  ;  and  refeating  her  by  him, 
faid,  *'  No,  my  deareft  Mary ;  you  Ihall 
not  leave  me,  unlefs  you  honeftly  avow 
what  are  your  true  fentiments  of  the  Count 
Sobieflvi.  You  know,  my  fweet  girl,  that 
I  have  tried  to  make  you  regard  me  as 
a  father  ;  to  induce  you  to  receive  from 
my  love,  the  treble  affeftion  of  your  de- 
ceafed  parents  and  my  lamented  wife  ?   If 
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my  Mary  do  not  deny 'thivfte  cannot  treat 
me  with  referve  ?**       ,*,  j  ,  ; 

Mifs  Beaufort  was  unable  to  reftrain  her 
tears.     Sir  Robert  continued.. 

"  1  will  not  overwhelm  your  delicacy 
by  repeating  the  i-nquiry,  whether  I  have 
millaken  the  fource  of  your  recent  emo- 
tion  ^  only  allow  me  to  beftow  fome  en* 
couragement  on  the  Count's  attachment, 
ihould  he  claim  my  fervices  in  its  be- 
half?'' 

Mary  put  her  uncle's  hand  to  her  lips, 
and  kiffed  it,  whilft  her  dropping  tears  fell 
on  it;  and  then  replied  in  a  timid  voice;  "  I 
fhould  be  a  monfter  of  ingratitude,  could 
I  hide  any  thing  from  you,  my  deareft  Sir, 
after  all  this  kindnefs !  I  confefs,  that  I  da 
efteem  the  Count  Sobiefki  more  than  any 
being  on  earth.  Who  could  fee  and 
know  him,  and  feel  it  pofTible  to  regard 
another?" 

"  And  you  fhall  be  his !  my  darling 
Mary !''  cried  the  Baronet,  mingling  his 
own  blisful  tears  with  her's ;  "  I  had  once 
hoped  to  have  contrived  ail    attachment 

between 
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between  you  and  Pembroke,  but  heaven 
has  decreed  it  better.  When  you  and 
Thaddeus  are  united,  I  (hall  be  happy  ;  I 
may  then  die  in  peace/' 

Mary  fighed  heavily.  She  could  not 
participate  in  her  uncle's  rapture.  She 
thought  that  (he  had  infulted  and  difgufted 
the  Count  by  her  late  behaviour ;  and  was 
opening  her  lips  to  urge  it  again,  when 
the  objeft  of  their  converfation  appeared 
at  a  little  diftance  coming  towards  them. 
Full  of  renewed  trepidation,  flieburft  from 
the  Baronet's  hand  ;  and  taking  to  flight, 
left  her  uncle  to  meet  Sobiefki  alone. 

Sir  Robert's  anxious  queftion,  received 
a  more  rapid  reply  from  Thaddeus,  than 
had  proceeded  from  the  reludlant  Mifs 
Beaufort.  The  animated  gratitude  of 
Sobiefki ;  the  ardent,  yet  refpe£tful  man- 
ner with  which  he  declared  her  eminence 
above  all  other  women,  foon  convinced 
the  Baronet,  that  Mary's  retreating  deli- 
cacy had  mifmformed  her.  A  complete 
explanation  was  the  confequence  ;  and 
Thaddeus,  who  had  not  been  more  fan- 

guinc 
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guine  In  his  hopes  than  his  lovely  miftrefs  ; 
allowed  the  clouds  over  his  funny  eyes  to 
difappear. 

Sir  Robert,  impatient  to  fee  thefe  two 
beings,  fo  dear  to  his  heart,  repofe  confi- 
dently in  each  other's  afFedion ;  the  mo- 
ment he  returned  to  the  houfe,  afked  his 
fifter  for  Mifs  Beaufort.  Mrs.  Dorothy 
having  replied,  that  {he  had  feen  her  about 
half  an  hour  ago  retire  to  her  own  apart- 
ments, the  Baronet  fent  a  fervant  up  Itairs, 
to  beg  that  fhe  would  meet  him  in  the 
library. 

This  meffage  found  Mary  in  a  paroxyfm 
of  diftrefs.  She  reproached  herfelf  for  her 
imprudence,  her  temerity,  her  unwomanly 
conduft,  in  having  given  away  her  heart 
to  a  man  who  had  never  feemed  to  require 
it.  She  remembered  that  her  weaknefs, 
not  her  fincerity,  had  betrayed  this  humi- 
liating fecret  to  Sir  Robert ;  and,  nearly 
at  her  wit's  end,  with  a  beating  heart,  fhe 
was  traverfmg  the  room,  almoft  hoping 
fhe  was  in  a  miferable  dream,  when  her 
maid  entered  with  the  Baronet's  com- 
mands. 

5  Difdaining 
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Difdaining  herfelf,  and  determining  to 
regain  feme  portion  of  her  own  refpefl:, 
by  fteadily  oppofing  all  her  uncle's  de- 
luding hopes ;  with  an  affumed  ferenity 
flie  arrived  at  the  ftudy  door.  She  laid 
her  hand  on  the  lock,  but  the  moment  ic 
yielded  to  her  touch,  all  her  firmnefs 
vanifhed;  and  trembling  and  pale  as  death, 
ihe  appeared  before  him. 

Sir  Robert  having  fupported  her  to  a 
chair  ;  with  the  tendered  and  moft  delicate 
expreflions  of  paternal  love,  repeated  to 
her  the  fum  of  his  converfation  with  the 
Count.  Mary  was  almoft  wild  at  this 
difcourfe.  She  dreaded  that  the  firft  pro- 
pofal  of  their  union  had  come  from  her 
uncle ;  and,  burying  her  agitated  face  in 
her  hands,  exclaimed,  "  O  Sir  !  I  fear 
that  you  have  for  ever  made  me  defpi- 
cable  in  my  own  eyes  -,  that  you  have  told 
the  Count  Sobiefki  how  weak  I  have 
been?" 

Sir  Robert  tried  to  affure  her,  that  (he 
alarmed  herfelf  without  a  caufe  ;  but  fhe 
would  not,  file  could  not  be  pacified  ;  fhe 
believed  that  her  tendernefs  and  delicacy 

had 
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had  been  made  a  rafh  facrifice ;  and  wa$ 
fitting  gloomily  weeping  on  a  window-feat, 
when  the  Baronet  gently  added,  ''  Well 
Mary,  fmce  I  cannot  prevail  over  this 
ftrange  incredulity,  I  will  call  in  a  more 
powerful  pleader/* 

He  rofe  and  opened  the  door  which  led 
to  the  dining-room.  Mifs  Beaufort  in- 
ftantly  got  up,  and  flying  to  the  oppofite 
door,  would  have  retreated,  had  not  Sir 
Robert  fuddenly  thrown  himfelf  in  her 
way.  He  threw  his  arm  about  her  waift; 
and  turning  her  rounds  (he  faw  the  Count 
who  had  entered,  {landing  and  regarding 
her  with  an  anxiety  which  covered  her  be- 
fore pale  features,  with  blufhes. 

His  father  bid  him  come  near.  Sobiefki 
immediately  obeyed,  though  with  a  ftep 
that  expreffed  how  reluftant  he  was,  to 
opprefs  the  woman  whom  he  fo  deeply 
loved.  Mary^s  face  was  now  hidden  in 
her  uncle's  bofom.  Sir  Robert  put  her 
almofl  lifelefs  hand  into  that  of  his  foil ; 
who  dropping  on  his  knee,  faid  in  an  agi- 
tated voices,  "  Deareft  Mifs  Beaufort,  do 

you 
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you  really  recal  thofe  cruel  words  which 
you  direded  to  me  this  morning  ?  May  I 
indulge  myfelf  in  the  idea,  that  I  am  bleffed 
with  your  efteem?  ' 

Mary  could  not  reply,  but  whifpered  to 
her  uncle,  "  Pray  Sir,  defire  the  Count 
to  rife  !  I  am  already  fufficiently  over- 
whelmed/' 

"  My  fweet  Mary  !'*  returned  the  Ba- 
ronet  prefling  her  in  his  arms ;  "  this  is 
no  time  for  deception  on  either  fide.  I 
know  both  your  hearts.  Rife  Thaddeus  /' 
faid  he  to  the  Count,  whilfl:  he  locked 
both  their  hands  clofely  within  his  ;  *'  take 
him  Mary  :  receive  from  your  uncle  his 
mod  precious  gift ;  my  matchlefs  and  in- 
jured fon.'* 

The  fliock  which  the  firft  part  of  this 
fpeech  occafioned  Mifs  Beaufort,  would, 
have  funk  her  exhaufted  fpirits  to  infen- 
fibility,  had  not  the  extraordinary  affer- 
tion  at  its  end,  arouzed  and  furprifed 
her. 

"  Gracious  Providence!"  exclaimed  fhe, 
"  What  do  you  mean,  my  dear  uncle  t" 

''  Thaddeus 
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"  Thaddeus  will  explain  all  to  you." 
returned  he,  "  May  heaven  blefs  you  both  ! 
I  leave  you  together  ;  and  from  him  you 
will  be  confirmed  in  the  truth  of  what  I 

Mary  was  too  much  aflonlfhed  to  think 
of  following  her  uncle  out  of  the  room. 
She  funk  on  a  feat,  and  turning  her  eyes 
full  of  amazement  towards  the  Count, 
feemed  to  demand  an  explanation.  Thad- 
deus, who  ftill  retained  her  pafSve  hand, 
prefled  it  warmly  to  his  heart ;  and  whilft 
his  effulgent  eyes  were  beaming  rapture 
and  love,  he  imparted  to  her  a  concife  but 
impreffive  narrative  of  his  relationfliip 
with  Sir  Robert,  and  their  late  arrange- 
ment. He  touched  with  (hort,  yet  ardent 
enthufiafm,  on  the  virtues  of  his  mother; 
he  acknowledged  the  unbounded  gratitude 
which  belonged  to  that  God  who  had  fo 
wonderfully  conduced  him  to  find  a 
parent  and  a  home  in  England ;  and  with 
renewed  pathos  of  look  and  manner,  rati- 
fied the  profer  which  Sir  Robert  had  made 
of  his  heart  and  hand. 

VOL.  IV.  L  Mary 


2lS  THADDEUS   OF    WARSAW. 

Mary  had  liftened  with  uncontroulablc 
emotion  to  this  interefting  detail.  Her  eyes 
overflowed :  their  ingenuous  language, 
enforced  by  the  eloquent  blood  which 
glowed  on  her  cheek,  did  not  require 
the  medium  of  words  to  declare  what  (he 
felt.  Thaddeus  gazed  on  her  with  a  cer- 
tainty of  blifs,  which  penetrated  his  foul 
till  its  feelings  almoft  amounted  to  pain. 
The  heart  may  ache  with  joy  :  neither  fighs 
nor  language,  could  exprefs  what  pafled 
in  the  Count's ;  he  held  her  hand  to  his 
lips;  his  other  arm  fell  unconfcioufly 
round  her  waift ;  and  in  a  moment  he 
found  that  he  had  prefled  her  to  his  breaft. 
His  heart  beat  violently.  Mifs  Beaufort 
rofe  inftantaneoufly  from  her  chair  ;  but 
her  pure  nature  needed  no  difguife ;  (he 
looked  up  to  him,  whilfl:  her  blufliing 
eyes  were  raining  down  tears  of  de- 
light; and  pronounced  in  a  trembling 
voice,  "  Tell  my  dear  uncle,  that  Mary 
Beaufort  glories  in  the  means  by  which 
{he  becomes  his  daughter.*' 

She 
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She  moved  to  the  door:  Thaddeus, 
whofe  full  tide  of  tranfport  denied  him 
utterance,  only  clafped  her  hands  again 
to  his  lips  and  bofom ;  then  relinquifhing 
them  with  reludance,  he  fuffered  her  to 
quit  the  room. 


L  2 
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CHAP.    IX.       * 

Conclusion. 

^HE  magnificent  eftablifhment  which 
this  projefted  union  offered  to  So- 
biefki,  feemed  to  heal  the  yet  bleeding 
confcience  of  Sir  Robert  Somerfet.  Al- 
though he  had  acquiefced  in  the  Count's 
generous  furrender  of  the  family  honours, 
his  heart  remained  ill  at  eafe.  Every  duti- 
ful expreffion  from  this  long  negleded 
fon,  dabbed  him  with  an  availing  remorfe. 
Confcious  that  his  criminal  marriage  with 
Pembroke's  mother,  had  deprived  the  fon 
of  Therefe  of  his  juft  inheritance,  he  could 
never  meet  Sobie{ki*s  filial  attentions,  with- 
out experiencing  pangs  of  felf-reproach 
which  imbittered  all  his  joy.  Mifs  Beau^ 
fort's  ayowed  and  returned  affeftion,  at 
once  removed  the  fling  of  this  inceffant  re- 
collection :  Miftrefs  of  immenfe  wealth,  her 

hand 
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hand  would  put  the  injured  I'haddeus  in 
poffeffion,  not  only  of  thofe  pure  delights 
dependent  alone  on  mutual  fympathy  of 
foul,  but  again  empower  his  munificent 
fpirit  to  exert  itfelf  in  the  difpofal  of  an 
almofl  princely  fortune. 

Such  meditations  having  followed  the 
now  tranquillized  Baronet  to  his  pillow, 
they  brought  him  into  the  breakfaft-parlour 
next  day,  full  of  that  calm  pleafure  which 
promifes  a  fteady  continuation.  The  happy 
family  were  affembled.  Mrs.  Dorothy 
faluted  her  brother,  whofe  brightened  eye 
declared  that  he  had  fomething  pleafant 
to  communicate  ;  and  he  did  not  keep  her 
a  moment  in  fu^pence.  With  the  fir  ft 
difh  of  coffee  which  was  poured  out,  his 
grateful  heart  unburthened  itfelf  of  its 
delightful  tidings,  that  before  the  prefent 
month  fliould  expire,  Mifs  Beaufort  would 
give  her  hand  to  the  Count  Sobielki. 

Pembroke  was  the  only  hearer  who  did 

not  exprefs  furprife  at    this  declaration : 

The  tranfported   Thaddeus  had  flown  to 

his  bed- fide,  the  preceding  night,  and  with 

L  3  a  bounding 
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a  bounding  and  enraptured  heart,  had 
related  the  whole  of  the  recent  fcenes. 

During  Sir  Robert's  animated  fpeech, 
Mary's  blufhing,  yet  triumphant  eyes, 
fought  a  veil  in  a  branch  of  geranium 
which  fhe  held  in  her  trembling  hand  and 
afFeded  to  fmell. 

Mrs.  Dorothy  immediately  rofe  from 
her  chair ;  her  heightened  colour  and 
glittering  eyes  fpoke  more  than  her  lips, 
when  fhe  prefTed,  firfl  her  niece,  and 
then  the  Count  Sobiefki,  in  her  venerable 
arms. 

"  Heaven  blefs  you  both  !''  cried  fhe, 
*'  This  marriage  will  be  the  glory  of  my 
age." 

Mary  turned  from  the  embrace  of  her 
aunt,  to  meet  the  warm  congratulations 
of  Pembroke.  Whilft  he  kiffed  her  burn- 
ing cheek,  he  whifpered  loud  enough  for 
every  one  elfe  to  hear ;  "  And  why  may 
I  not  participate  in  my  good  aunt's  tri- 
umph ?  Attempt  it,  dear  Mary  !  If  you 
can  perfuade  my  father  to  allow  me  to 
make  myfelf  as  happy  with  Lady  Albina 

Stanhope, 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  223 

Stanhope,  as  you  will  render  Sobieflci,  I 
fhall  for  ever  blefs  you  !** 

Lady  Albina  coloured  like  fcarlet.  Sir 
Robert  took  her  hand  with  a  fmile  of 
pleafed  furprife,  "  Do  you,  my  lovely 
gueft  ?  Do  you  fanftion^  what  this  bold 
boy  has  jufl:  faid  ?'' 

Lady  Albina  made  no  anfwer ;  but 
blufhing  deeper  than  before,  caft  a  fide- 
long  glance  at  Pembroke,  as  if  to  petition 
his  fupport.  He  was  at  her  fide  in  an 
inftant ;  then  ferioufly  and  earneftly  en- 
treating  his  father's  confent  to  an  union 
with  her  ladyfliip ;  (whofe  approbation  of 
his  paflion  he  had  obtained  the  preceding 
day  in  the  fliepherd's  hut ;)  he  awaited 
with  hoping  anxiety,  the  founds  which 
feemed  faultering  on  Sir  Robert's  lips. 

The  Baronet,  quite  overcome  by  his 
darling  Pembroke  having  like  his  bro- 
ther, difpofed  of  his  heart  fo  much  to  his 
own  honour,  found  himfelf  unable  to  fay 
what  he  wiflied  ;  and  joining  the  hands  of 
the  two  young  people  in  filence,  he  hurried 
out  of  the  room.  He  afcended  immediately 
to  the  library,  where  kneeling  down,  he 
L  4  returned 
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returned  devout  thanks  to  that  all-gracious 
Being,  who  had  crowned  one  fo  unworthy, 
with  bleflings  fo  confpicuous. 

Thaddeus,  no  lefs  than  his  father,  re- 
membered the  hand,  which  having  guided 
him  through  a  thorny  but  fhort  path  of 
forrow,  had  in  the  end  conduded  him  to 
an  Eden  of  bh'fs :  His  heart  did  not  forget, 
even  in  the  midft  of  gaiety  and  fmiles,  the 
ardent  gratitude  which  was  due  to  the 
benificent  difpenfer  of  his  happinefs. 

Before  the  lapfe  of  a  week,  it  was  dif- 
covered,  that  Sir  Robert  muft  haften  the 
marriage  of  Pembroke  with  Lady  Albina, 
or  be  forced  by  law,  to  yield  her  to  the 
demands  of  her  father.  After  fome  fearch, 
Lord  Tinemouth  had  learned  that  his 
daughter  was  under  the  proteftion  of  Sir 
Robert  Somerfet.  Inflamed  with  rage  and 
levenge,  he  fent  to  order  her  imuiediate 
return,  under  pain  of  an  inftantaneous 
appeal  to  the  courts  of  judicature. 

Too  well  aware  that  her  non-age  made 
her  completely  obnoxious  to  this  threat, 
Lady  Albina  fell  into  the  moft  alarming 
fits   on  the    firft  communication   of   the 

meflfage. 
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meffage.  Sir  Robert  urged,  that  in  her 
circumftances,  no  authority  could  be  op- 
pofed  to  the  Earl's,  except  that  of  a  huf- 
band's ;  and  on  this  confideration,  fhe 
complied  with  his  arguments  and  the 
^  prayers  of  her  lover,  direftly  to  give  that  • 

power  into  the  hands  of  Pembroke. 
,  Accordingly  next  morning  by  day- 
break, accompanied  by  Mrs.  Dorothy  and 
the  enraptured  Mr.  Somcrfet,  the  terrified 
Lady  Albina  commenced  her  journey  to 
Scotland  ;  that  being  the  only  place  where 
in  her  fiiuation,  the  marriage  could  be 
legally  folemnized. 

Whilft  thefe  young  runaways,  chape- 
roned by  an  old  maiden  aunt,  were purfuing 
their  rapid  flight  to  Gretna  Green,  Sir 
Robert  fent  his  fteward  to  London  to 
prepare  two  houfes  near  his  own  in  Grof- 
venor  Square,  for  the  reception  of  his 
children.  During  thefe  neceffary  arrange- 
ments, a  happy  fortnight  elapfed  at  Deer- 
hurft.  Thrice  happy  to  Mary,  becaufe 
its  tranquil  hours  imparted  to  her  captive 
heart  *^  a  fober  certainty  of  that  waking 
L  5  ^¥»" 
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blifs^^*  which  had  fo  often  animated  the 
vifions    of   her    imagination.      Morning, 
noon  and  evening,  the  companion  of  the 
Count  Sobiefki,  (he  faw  with  added  en- 
thufiafm,  that   the  fublime  and   princely 
virtues  did  not  reign  alone  in  his  bofom. 
Their  infufFerable  brightnefs  was  rendered 
lefs  intenfe,  was  beautifully  veiled,  by  the 
foftening  fhades  of  thofe  gentle  amiabi- 
lities, which  are  the  foothers  and  fvv^eet- 
eners  of  life.     His  bread  feemed  the  refi- 
dence  of  love  :  of  a  love,  that  not  only 
infufed  a  warmer   exiftence  through  her 
foul,  but  diffufed  fuch  a  light  of  benevo- 
lence over  every  being  within  its  influence, 
that   all  appeared   happy   who  caught  a 
beam  of  his  eye ;  all  enchanted,  who  fliared 
the  magic  of  his  fmile.     Under  what  dif- 
ferent effefts  had  Ihe  feen  this  man !  Yet 
how  confident !  At  the  fir  ft  period  of  their 
acquaintance,  (he  beheld    him   like  that 
glorious  orb  which  her  ardent  fancy  told 
her   he   refembled,    ftruggling    with   the 
ftorm,  or  looking  with  fteady  grandeur 
through  the  clouds  which  obfcuredhis  path: 

But 
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But  now,  like  the  radiant  fun  of  futnmer 
amidfl:  a  fplendid  fky,  he  feemed  to  (land, 
the  fource  of  light,  and  love,  and  joy. 

Thus  did  the  warm  fancy,  and  warmer 
heart  of  Mary  Beaufort,  paint  the  image 
of  her  lover ;  and  when  Sir  Robert  re- 
ceived intelligence  that  the  Gretna  Green 
party  had  got  to  town,  and  were  impa- 
tient for  the  arrival  of  the  dear  inhabitants 
of  Deerhurft,  (he  felt  fome  embers  of 
human  frailty  fparkle  in  her  bofom,  at  the 
anticipation  of  witnefling  the  homage 
which  thofe  who  had  defpifed  the  un- 
friended Conftantine,  would  pay  to  the 
declared  and  illuftrious  Sobiefki. 

The  news  of  Lady  Albina's  marriage, 
enraged  the  Earl  of  Tinemouth  almoft  to 
madnefs.  Well  aware,  that  his  withold- 
ing  her  ladyQiip's  fortune,  would  occafion 
no  uneafinefs  to  a  family  of  Sir  Robert  So- 
merfet's  vaft  pofTeiEons,  he  gave  way  to  ftill 
more  vehement  burfts  of  paffion  5  and  ia 
a  fit  of  impotent  threatening,  embarked,, 
with  all  his  houfhold,  to  fpend  the  re- 
mainder of  the  feafon  on  his  eflates  in 
Ireland, 

J.  6  This 
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This  abrupt  departure  of  the  Earl's, 
caufed  Lady  Albina  little  uneafinefs. 
His  unremitted  cruelty,  her  brother^s  in- 
difference, and  the  barbed  infults  of  Lady 
Sophia  Lovel,  had  wrankled  too  deep,  to 
leave  any  filial  regret  behind.  Confider- 
ing  their  abfence  as  a  fufpenfion  of  pain, 
rather  than  as  a  punifhment,  fhe  did  not 
(lain  the  kifs  which  (he  imprinted  on  the 
venerable  cheek  of  her  new  parent,  with 
one  tear  to  the  memory  of  her  unnatural, 
father. 

Whilft  all  was  preparation,  fplendour, 
and  happinefs,  in  Grofvenor-fquare,  Thad- 
deus  did  not  forget  the  excellent  Mrs. 
Robfon.  He  had  feen  her  twice,  and  had 
left  with  her  the  firft  payment  of  an  annuity 
that  would  render  herfelf  and  her  grand- 
daughter independent  for  life.  Neither 
did  he  negled  Mr.  Burnett.  It  was  not 
in  his  nature  to  allow  any  who  had  ferved 
him  to  pafs  unrequited.  He  vifited  him 
one  day  in  his  rounds  j  and  having  re- 
paid him,  with  a  generofity  that  afto* 
nifhed  even  the  good  money-lender  j  he 
took  his  fword,  with  the  other  relics  of 

what 
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what  were  once  fo  dear,  and  prefling 
them  mournfully,  yet  gratefully,  to  his 
bread:,  re-entered  Sir  Robert's  carriage ; 
and  was  fet  down  at  his  brother's  houfe, 
about  an  hour  before  dinner. 

Lady  Albina  Somerfet's  arrival  in  Lon- 
don, had  been  greeted  by  the  immediate 
calls  of  all  the  people  in  town,  who  either 
had  been  acquainted  with  the  late  Coun- 
tefs  of  Tinemouth,  or  were  known  to  the 
Baronet's  family.  Amongfl:  the  earlieft 
names  whofe  tickets  appeared  at  her  lady- 
fliip's  door,  were  thofe  of  Lord  Berrington, 
Dr.  Blackmore,  Captain  and  Mrs.  Mon- 
trefor,  and  Dr.  Cavendifh.  Lady  Albina 
did  not  propofe  opening  her  gates  to  the 
gay  world,  till  Mifs  Beaufort  and  the 
Count  were  married,  and  they  and  (he 
had  been  prefented  at  Court ;  but  having 
heard  Pembroke  fpeak  of  the  before- 
mentioned  perfons  with  particular  refpeft, 
(when  flie  took  the  lift  of  her  numerous 
vifitors  out  of  her  footman's  hand,)  fhe 
feledled  them  as  the  firft  party  which  ihould 
grace  her  table. 

Thaddeus 
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Thaddeus  had  flown  to  his  kind  friend 
Cavendifli,  the  very  day  on  which  he 
came  to  town;  and  telling  him,  with  a 
fmiHng  countenance,  that  he  was  that 
Sobiefld,  about  whofe  ftrange  fate  he  had 
fo  often  expreffed  an  intereft ;  the  afto- 
niflied  and  delighted  doftor  embraced  him 
with  an  ardour,  which  fpoke  better  than 
language,  his  admiration  and  efteem. 

When  the  Count  alighted  at  Mr.  So- 
merfet's  door  on  the  day  of  his  call  on 
the  money-lender,  he  was  agreeably  fur- 
prifed  by  finding  the  invited  groupe  in 
the  faloon.  Lord  Berrington,  and  the 
ever  lively  Maria  Egerton,  now  Mrs. 
Montrefor,  ran  up  to  him  at  the  fame 
initant,  and  exprefled  their  fincere  joy  at 
not  only  feeing  him  again,  but  in  a  fitua- 
tion  fo  confonant  to  his  fame  and  quality. 

Thaddeus  replied  to  their  felicitations 
with  a  franknefs  and  grace  peculiarly  his 
own ;  and  was  not  a  little  furprifed  when 
Dr.  Blackmore,  a  moment  afterwards, 
recognized  him  to  be  the  ftranger  who 
had  fo  much  engaged  his  attention  about 

a  year 
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a  year  ago.  The  Count  had  no  recollec- 
tion of  this  circumftance,  till  the  good 
doftor  brought  the  very  hour  to  his 
remembrance,  by  mentioning  the  Hum- 
mums,  and  recapitulating  the  rudenefs  of 
the  man  in  black,  whofe  name  he  fince 
had  learnt  was  Loftus. 

Pembroke  could  hardly  hear  the  wor- 
thy clergyman  to  an  end.  He  exclaimed 
againft  his  vile  tutor's  indefatigable  vil- 
lainy; and,  turning  to  Sir  Robert,  ex- 
claimed, "  My  dear  Sir,  the  recent  hur- 
rying events  have  hitherto  averted  juftice 
from  feizing  this  man ;  but  I  muft  beg, 
that  his  connexion  with  any  thing  belong- 
ing to  us  may  end  to-morrow.  Write  to 
him,  and  order  him  to  refign  his  fituation 
at  Arun-houfe  immediately/* 

The  Baronet  promifed;  and  Sobielki 
trying  to  change  a  converfation  which 
agitated  his  brother,  addrefled  Mrs.  Mon- 
tr efor  on  fome  general  topic.  Captain 
Montrefor  joined  them,  and  expreflfed 
great  regret  at  the  lofs  he  fhould  fhortly 
fuftain  in  the  abfence  of  his  friend  Captain 
Roos. 

"How? 
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'^  How?  Where  is  he  going  ?**  demand- 
ed his  wife. 

Montrefor  replied,  by  lamenting  the  ill 
ftate  of  Lady  Sara  Roos's  health,  and  the 
neceffity  which  her  hufband  found  to  carry 
ber  to  Italy  for  its  reftoration. 

**  I  met  him  this  morning,"  continued 
he,  "  quite  in  defpair  about  her." 

Thaddeus  too  well  divined,  that  this 
increafed  indifpofition  owed  its  rife  to 
his  return  to  town  ;  and  inwardly  peti- 
tioning heaven  that  abfence  might  com- 
plete her  cure,  he  could  not  fupprefs  the 
figh  which  her  fatal  devotednefs  to  him 
wrung  from  his  pity  and  his  gratitude. 

No  one  prefent,  except  the  afFeflionate 
Mary,  marked  the  tranfient  melancholy 
which  pafled  over  his  countenance.  She, 
who  had  fufpefted  the  unhappy  Lady  Sara's 
attachment,  loved  Thaddeus,  if  poffible, 
ftill  dearer,  for  the  compaffion  he  beftowed 
on  the  vidim  of  a  paffion,  which  is  as  in- 
fcrutable  as  deftruftive. 

When  the  party  defcended  to  dinner,  Mrs. 
Dorothy,  who  fat  next  to  Thaddeus,  ralli- 
ed him  upon  the  lofs  which  he  had  fuftained 

of 


THADDEUS    OP    WARSAW.  233 

of  one  of  his  moft  potent  admirers.  This 
ftrange  attack,  following  fo  inflantly  the 
information  relating  to  Lady  Sara  Roos, 
fummoned  a  fervid  colour  into  the  face 
of  the  Count :  he  looked  furprifed,  and 
rather  confufed,  at  the  good  old  Lady; 
who  fmiling,  related,  that  fhe  had  been 
told  by  her  milliner  this  morning,  that 
Mifs  Euphemia  Dundas  had  married  a 
Scotch  nobleman  near  Hamilton, 

"  So  much  the  better  for  my  dear 
Mary!**  cried  Pembroke:  "Her jealous 
fears  are  now  at  an  end :  and  little  Phemy 
was  no  contemptible  rival.  Befides,  Al- 
bina,'*  faid  he,  turning  gailyto  her  ladyfhip, 
"  you  may  congratulate  yourfelf  on  the 
fame  fcore.  I  hear  that  an  old  friend  of 
mine  is  going  to  take  her  loving  fiftcr  off 
my  hands.  Come,  Dr.  Cavendifli,  you 
muft  validate  my  report,  for  I  learnt  it  of 
you,'* 

The  good  do6tor  fmiled,  and  anfwered 
in  the  affiniiative  ;  adding,  that  his  friend 
at  Stamford  had  written  to  him  as  news, 

that 


2.^4-         THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

that  "  the  eldeft  fon  of  Sir  Halerand 
Shafto,  was  on  the  point  of  marriage  with 
Mifs  Dundas,  a  rich  Eaft  Indian  heirefs, 
who  was  vifiting  my  lady.'* 

Sobiefki  wifhed  them  both  happy.  Lord 
Berrington  protefted,  that  his  iordfhip  was 
more  generous  than  jufl. 

"  I  vow  to  heaven/*  cried  the  young 
vifcount  *'  I  never  knew  people  the  end 
of  whofe  lives  feemed  fo  bent  on  mifchief. 
Euphemia,  pretty  as  (he  is,  was  better 
known  by  her  fpirit  of  tormenting,  than 
by  her  beauty  :  and  as  for  the  poor  fquire 
whom  Diana  has  conjured  into  matri- 
mony, I  have  little  doubt  of  his  future 
honours.** 

"  Ah  !'*  cried  Mrs.  Montrefor,  "  Poor 
Afteon !  I  warrant  (he  will  allot  him  the 
punifhment  he  merits,  for  ftepping  be- 
tween her  and  that  delectable  Endymion, 
FoolLafcelles!** 

*^  A  truce,  my  dear  Madam  ?*'  entreat- 
ed  Mifs  Beaufort. 

*'  She  does  not  deferve  it  of  you,**  re- 
turned the  laughing  lady,   purfuing  the 

fubjeft. 


THADDEUS   OF    WARSAW.  2^^ 

fubjeftj  till. Mrs.  Dorothy  and  Sir  Robert 
Somerfet  were  both  obliged  to  call  very 
loudly  upon  charity. 

Thaddeus,  who  knew  not  the  nature  of 
thofe  fenfations  which  conftitute  a  rejoic- 
ing over  the  probable  mifconduct  of  his 
enemies,  confidered  this  part  of  the  con- 
verfation,  as  by  far  the  lead  pleafant  of  the 
day. 

Pembroke's  wifh^with  regard  to  Mr.Lo- 
ftus,  was  complied  with  next  morning.  Dr. 
Blackmore  having  been  prevailed  upon  to 
take  charge  of  the  young  Lord  Arun, 
reludantly  bore  the  mandate  for  his  pre- 
decefTor's  difmiffion,  and  fet  out  the  fame 
day  for  the  feat  of  his  lordfhip's  aunt. 

Whilft  Sir  Robert  Somerfet  denounc- 
ed  the  guilty,  he  was  careful  neither  to 
plunge  him  into  frefh  temptations,  nor 
to  fuffer  his  crimes  to  injure  the  innocent. 
In  pity  to  age  and  helpleflhefs,  he  fettled 
two  -hundred  pounds  per  annum,  on 
the  wretched  man's  mother  and  fifters  in 
Wales.  And  (hortly  after,  in  confequence 
of  Loftus  confefTmg  that  all  Pembroke's 
allegations  were  but  too  juft,  Sir  Robert 

adjudged 
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adjudged  one  hundred  yearly,  to  the 
culprit  himfelf,  that  at  leaft  he  might  not 
not  be  feduced  to  obtain  by  deeper  villainy, 
a  fubfiftence.  As  for  the  living  of  So- 
merfet,  which  had  been  the  price  of  Mr, 
Loftus's  integrity,  that.  Sir  Robert  deter- 
mined to  beftow  on  Dr.  Blackmore,  when- 
ever it  {hould  fall. 

The  appointed  day  being  arrived,  in 
which  Mary  was  to  give  herfelf  and  her 
earthly  happinefs,  into  the  power  of  the 
only  man,  whom  having  once  beheld,  fhe 
ever  could  have  refigned  them  to  j  (he  pro- 
nounced her  vows  at  the  altar,  with  unftea- 
dinefs  of  tongue,  but  a  fixed  heart :  and 
when  fhe  alighted  at  Mr.  Somerfet's  cot- 
tage in  Epping  Foreft,  (he  received  the  con- 
gratulations of  her  dear  friends,  with  a  ten- 
dernefs,an  elevation  of  foul,  which  drowned 
her  glowing  and  enraptured  face  in  tears. 

The  Count  Sobiefki  was  not  lefs  fen- 
fible  of  the  favoured  path  which  Provi- 
dence  had  fpread  before  him.  He  had 
paffed  through  hofts  of  evils,  and  he  now 
looked  forward  to  a  long  Sabbath  of 
peace  and  gratitude.     He  found  it  at  the 

cottage. 
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cottage.  He  enjoyed  its  full  pofleflion, 
when  returned  to  town  he  faw  his 
beautiful  wife  at  the  head  of  faftiion,  not 
only  adorning  his  houfe,  but  filling  his 
home  with  all  the  ineffable  comforts  of 
domeftic  life,  and  domeftic  virtues. 

One  fine  evening  in  which  they  were  out 
together,  fhe  ordered  the  carriage  to  flop  in 
Covent  Garden  ;  when  it  drew  up,  flie  ex- 
preffed  a  wifh  to  walk  through  the  church- 
yard. Thaddeus  immediately  complied  ; 
and  before  he  had  time  to  exprefs  his  fur- 
prife  at  the  ftrangenefs  of  her  requeft,  (he 
led  him  towards  the  grave  of  his  revered 
friend  Butzou,  who  had  .been  buried 
there.  It  was  no  longer  the  fame ;  a 
white  marble  tablet  occupied  the  place  of 
grafs  and  yarrow.  The  Count  bent  for- 
ward, and  read  with  fwimming  eyes,  the 
following  infcription : 

Stopy  traveller^  thou  treadejl  upon  a  hero  ! 

Here 

re/is  the  body 

of 
Lieutenant  General  Butzou. 

Sobieiki's 
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Sobiefki*s  foul  was  pierced.  Incapable 
of  fpeaking,  he  led  his  wife  back  to  her 
carriage;  and,  placing  her  in  it,  clafped 
her  fuddenly  and  fondly  to  his  breaft. 
His  tears  guflied  out  in  fpite  of  himfelf, 
and  mingling  with  hers,  poured  thofe 
thanks,  thofe  aflurances  of  animated  ap- 
probation through  her  heart,  as  made 
it  even  ache  with  excefs  of  happinefs. 

Thus  mutually  endeared,  we  leave  the 
family  of  Sir  Robert  Somerfet.  We 
leave  Thaddeus  Sobielki,  bleffed  in  the 
fruition  of  every  earthly  good.  Whilfl: 
he,  each  morning,  opens  his  eye  to  frefli 
profpefts  of  joy,  his  pure  and  manly 
heart,  derives  its  beft  felicity  from  gratitude 
to  heaven ;  and  owns,  that  the  retrofpec- 
tion  of  paft  misfortunes,  like  fhade  to  a 
pidure,  gives  to  our  prefent  blifs  greater 
force  and  brightnefs. 


THE   END. 
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